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Summary: "How far are you willing to go to prove them wrong?" "As far 
as the Gods will let me." AU with twelve-year-old Hiccup the Useless, 
who is determined to prove the people of Berk wrong. Even if it means 
disappearing for six years and returning as a whole new 
person . 


1 . Chapter 1 

* *A/N : * * I'M SORRYYY . I JUST CAN'T RESIST. GAH . 

Anyways, uh, here's yet another HTTYD story. Enjoy! 

* *DISCLAIMER : * * Only gonna say this once, 'cause I think it's obvious 
I don't own How to Train Your Dragon. 

* *SONG TO LISTEN WHILE READING FOR DRAMATIC EFFECT:** "Break the 
World" by Nine Lashes 

_"You'd never know this was an empty smile_ 

_Or that my days have felt like this for quite a while_ 

_But no one seems to see it_ 

_It ' s like the whole world just keeps passing me by, by and 
by 

a€"Song lyrics of verse one in "Break the World" 
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Summary: "How far are you willing to go to prove them wrong?" "As far 
as the Gods will let me." AU with twelve-year-old Hiccup the Useless, 
who is determined to prove the people of Berk wrong. Even if it means 
disappearing for six years and returning as a whole new 



person . 


XXX 

* *CHAPTER ONE a€" POTENTIAL** 

To say Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III was different would be an 
understatement. He was tiny, scrawny, and weak. The other Viking kids 
were much more. They were strong, tough, and they had POTENTIAL. 
Hiccup was nothing in their eyes. He was the worthless dirt they 
walked on. He was the unimportant ant they stomped on. He was the 
dragon they tortured. 

At first, it started as rude whispers and snickering. A six-year-old 
Hiccup had been jogging down the streets of the village, when he 
heard quiet laughs and whispers. The auburn-haired boy frowned, 
pausing to glance around curiously. He was taken aback when he 
spotted three kids giggling at him. Two were very identical, both 
blonde with a glint of mischief in their eyes. The third one was a 
buff Viking with black hair and a Viking helmet with rounded 
horns . 

Hiccup frowned, eyebrows furrowing in confusion. Were they laughing 
at him? Why would they do that? He could tell from their points and 
snickers that they weren't laughing with him. They were laughing AT 
him . 

The little boy tried it ignore them, before continuing his journey to 
the forge. 
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Next it came the disapproving stares and teasing. Hiccup had always 
made small mistakes, but this one stood out significantly. 

The seven-year-old had been drawing with a charcoal stick in his 
journal, when suddenly, loud calls and roars rang out. He gasped, 
instantly knowing what the sounds meant: a dragon raid was taking 
place . 

In the midst of the battle, he was determined to prove himself. He 
was growing annoyed and hurt by the way the other kids his age looked 
and laughed at him. He had to do something to show them he wasn't 
uselessa€| right? 

So the gangly boy raced to the forge, dodging and avoiding large men 
and women. They sent him scolding stares, which absentmindedly caused 
him to wince. He hated the way they looked at him. 

Once he reached the forge, he quickly pushed the door open, and shut 
it behind him. He saw no one in there, not even Gobber. Gobber was 
the blacksmith, also Hiccup's mentor and his father's best 
friend . 

He was relieved to see no one in the building. So he quickly searched 
for a weapon he could lift, only to see they were all ginormous, 
heavyweight weapons. So he chose the lightest one he could find. 

It was an ax, with a slightly worn metal and edge, and a rough handle 
to grip it by. Hiccup could tell whoever owned it used it quite 



often, and wondered whose it was. But nonetheless, he pushed the 
thought aside and lifted it up. 


He yelped as the ax caused his arms to drop to the ground, and the 
weapon crashed into the stone floor. Hiccup gasped horridly as the 
handle separated from the blade, which rendered the weapon nearly 
useless . 

Ok, now he was definitely in trouble. Whoever owned this ax was going 
to kill him for destroying it! But there was no way he could fix it. 
And if he could, he didn't have the time, because someone opened the 
door to the forge. 

The person was a beautiful, blonde-haired girl. She was one of the 
most POTENTIAL kids of Berk. Everyone spoke of how she would grow to 
be the best shield maiden in the Hairy Hooligan tribe. Hiccup had no 
difficulty recognizing her; she was Astrid Hofferson. She didn't 
laugh with the others at him, but merely stood and glanced at him 
every now and then, without a single hint of interest. 

"Gobber, did youa€"HEY ! " Astrid cried angrily, spotting the scrawny 
seven-year-old leaning over HER damaged ax. She gasped, before her 
surprised expression melted into one of pure anger. "How dare you?!" 
she snarled furiously, rushing forward to kneel down to get her 
destroyed weapon. 

Hiccup stuttered for words, realizing his mistake. This was Astrid' s 
ax, and he had broken it. He had screwed up his chances of proving 
himself, in less than five minutes. 

" I - I a€ " " 

"Save it. Useless!" the blonde snapped rudely. She was beyond anger. 
She was livid. This was her favorite weapon, and had been given to 
her by her parents. 

As Hiccup stood from kneeling on the floor where the ax once was, 
Astrid knocked him back down by shoving him on the shoulder. The boy 
yelped with fright, collapsing back onto the hard floor of the forge. 
Had she really just done that? It was the first time he had ever been 
physically hurt. 

"You're in big trouble!" Astrid growled, storming out of the forge 
with her broken ax in hand. 

Hiccup's bottom lip quivered fearfully as he got back to his feet, 
staring after the girl. Oh great, what would his father say? More 
importantly, what would he DO? 

Hiccup gulped, slowly trudging out of the building. By now the 
dragons had already been captured, or had escaped with a few pieces 
of food. 

Hiccup was not too surprised when he saw Astrid pointing at him, 
while confronting her parents. He sighed sadly, turning to his house. 
He rushed into the building, ignoring the angry gasps that left the 
Hofferson 's mouths. 

Later that evening, he was called down by his father. Believe it or 
not, his father was Chief of the tribe. His name was Stoick the Vast, 



a very respected man within the tribe, and the other villages 
nearby . 


Hiccup nervously edged down the stairs, gulping in fear. He was 
already frightened by the stern expression on his father's 
face . 

"Y-Yes?" he stuttered worriedly. 

Stoick sighed, rubbing his temples exasperatedly . "Hiccup, why did 
you break Astrid's ax?" he asked. 

"I-I didn't mean toa€ j I was justa€ { ." He trailed off, staring down 
while fumbling with his hands. 

"Hiccup, I'm tired ofa€"" Stoick cut himself off when he noticed his 
son was just staring at his hands. "Look at me!" he ordered. Hiccup 
jumped with a startled expression, before turning his gaze to his 
father's face. He hated the blazing green inferno in his parent's 
eyes. It was as if the fire was fueled by HIM. It was HIS fault that 
he was about to be punished. 

"I'm tired of you messing around," Stoick continued. Hiccup frowned 
deeply, hurt gnawing at his insides. "Is it too difficult to not have 
you messing things up?" he sighed with a frustrated tone. 

Hiccup fought back tears, trying to keep himself composed. He had 
been scolded before, but this time was different. He honestly didn't 
mean to anger Astrid, her parents, AND his father that easily. He was 
just trying to help them fight off the dragons! It was just a stupid 
accident that he broke the ax. 

After a moment of silence, Stoick exhaled sharply. "You're sent to 
your room for three days, alright? No outside world, just in your 
room. I'll bring you food when you need it," Stoick ground out, 
trying to keep his temper under control. 

"Yes, dad, " Hiccup murmured, trudging up the stairs and into his 
bedroom. 

Three days in his room. What could he possibly do cooped up in there 
for three days? Sure, he could draw and read, but what about anything 
else? 

But that was just the beginning of his torture. 

XXX 

Next was the verbal abuse. After three days of confinement in his 
room. Hiccup was allowed back outside. He hated the glares he got. 
News must have spread about him breaking Astrid's ax. Couldn't she 
just get another one? 

The seven-year-old heard footsteps behind him, causing him to halt. 

He spun around, but was confused when he saw nothing. The boy frowned 
with bewilderment, yet he continued on his way. 

He heard it again, this time with whispers. As he whirled around, he 
saw nothing yet again. He huffed, turning back to where he was 
heading . 



He yelped as he crashed into a certain group of kids his age, who 
must have managed to ambush him. Hiccup found himself falling onto 
the ground, staring up at the others with wide, innocent green 
eyes . 

"What's up. Useless?" the strongest male of their little gang, 
Snotlout, asked. 

Hiccup's frown reappeared. Useless? Why was he calling him that? 
"Useless?" he asked, tilting his head. 

"Well yeah, " Snotlout snickered. 

"I-I'm not useless!" Hiccup cried. 

"Really?" another male, this time blonde and named Tuffnut, asked 
mockingly. "Well last I checked, you definitely weren't 
useful . " 

"Hey! I'm useful!" the seven-year-old argued. 

"For who?" Snotlout snorted, as if this whole situation was amusing. 
"Yourself? " 

"T-That's not true," Hiccup murmured, his voice weakening along with 
his confidence. These kids had never gone farther than laughing at 
him behind his back. He felt hurt, being directly called 
"useless . " 

"Yeah it is," Ruffnut, Tuffnut 's twin sister, piped up. 

And then, minor physical abuse. 

The harassed boy slowly began getting up from his position on the 
ground, only to be shoved back down by Astrid. He gulped, not wanting 
to be the one who witnessed her anger, let alone be the one it was 
directed at. 

"That's for breaking my axe," she snarled. Next, she kicked the boy 
on his side roughly, earning a pained grunt. "That's for everything 
else! " 

"I-I'm sorry!" Hiccup exclaimed. "I didn't mean to break it! I 
wasa€" " 

"Being useless, that's what," Snotlout spat. "Oh wait, guys!" he 
cried happily. "I think it's 'bout time we renamed our little outcast 
here . " 

"RenameaC | me?" Hiccup stammered nervously. 

"Duh!" Ruffnut huffed. 

"What to? Hiccup fits for him, " Tuffnut snickered. 

"But useless also fits, " Snotlout smirked. Turning back to the boy 
still on the ground, he continued, "Alright. Your new title is 
officially Hiccup the Useless!" 



"W-What?" the green-eyed boy stuttered with a broken 
expression . 


"Yeah, Hiccup the Useless!" Ruffnut laughed. "Fits him pretty 
well." 

"No! My name isn't Hiccup the Useless!" he cried defiantly. 

"It is now," Snotlout snapped. 

Hiccup quickly got to his feet, ditching his trip to the forge and 
racing back home. He heard the laughter behind him as he fled, but 
felt he was not prepared to cry yet. Instead, he waited until he got 
home . 

Once he reached the house, he swung the front door open, and slammed 
it shut. He panted heavily, before storming up to his bedroom. 
Finally, he reached his destination. He sobbed pitifully, collapsing 
onto his bed. He stuffed his face into his pillow, which muffled his 
cries. No one heard him. And if they had, he doubted they would 
care . 
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Lastly came trying to prove himself, and hiding. 

A ten-year-old Hiccup was being harassed more often now. He found 
himself trying everything he could to avoid Snotlout, Ruffnut, and 
Tuffnut. It was mainly those three, but Astrid would occasionally 
join in. Fishlegs just stood off to the side, awkwardly 
watching . 

Hiccup hid in the forge, with the doors shut tightly, and the windows 
closed. It was excruciatingly hot, but he was determined to protect 
himself from the outside world. 

A smart person would have taken their shirt off, just to keep 
themselves cooler. Hiccup, however, was too scared. What if they saw 
him shirtless? He was weak and scrawny, with protruding ribs and 
collarbones . 

So instead, he forced himself to endure the heat. He couldn't bear 
the thought of them picking on him even more. 

Hiccup hid himself in the forge nearly all day, every day. He often 
fell asleep in his back room, which was his own little closed room 
that contained his invention plans, drawings, and a few personal 
belongings . 

But on the fifth day of hiding in the forge, it got too hot. He was 
handling more weapons than usual, but kept his baggy clothes on 
anyways. He sighed, wiping away more beads of sweat. If he kept this 
up, he'd surely run out of sweat. 

Finally, his body gave in to the heat. He dropped the sword he was 
using against a grinder, and collapsed with a loud thud. He moaned 
softly, but he then went silent after that. He didn't want to draw 
attention to himself. After all, they would just judge him 
more . 



XXX 


Gobber had discovered Hiccup passed out in the forge. He spotted an 
unfinished sword lying on the stone floor, but was even more 
surprised to see the boy had passed out right next to it. Gobber 
wiped away the sweat already gathering on his forehead, with the heat 
unbearable . 

The blacksmith quickly set the sword back onto the counter, and 
picked Hiccup up. He carried the boy to the back room, which was 
Hiccup's. It was much, much cooler in there, especially with the 
window open. 

After cooling off. Hiccup awoke with a startled gasp. He found 
himself in a familiar setting, and relaxed. When Gobber entered the 
room, he immediately tensed up. He knew that if someone found him, 
they'd ask questions. Looks like he'd have to lie. 

"Lad, wha ' happened to ya'?" Gobber asked worriedly, taking a seat 
beside Hiccup. 

"I-I'm not sure," Hiccup lied. "It just got too hot, and I was out 
like a light. Sorry, Gobber." 

"Are ya ' sure? You've been in here quite a lot. Wha' is it?" Gobber 
asked with concern evident . 

'At least one person cares, ' Hiccup thought. "I'm sure. I've justa€ | 
had a lot of invention ideas. And I figured I should help out the 
village more with sharpening weapons and stuff." 

Gobber narrowed his eyes, before nodding. "A'ight, just get some 
fresh air once it gets too hot." 

"Sure thing, " Hiccup murmured. Gobber left the room, leaving Hiccup 
to sigh sadly and wonder what other people's lives were 
like . 
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Hiccup was twelve now. He celebrated his birthday with Gobber, and 
lied about Stoick giving him a present. He just said the man had 
given him a cake, and left it at that. He just hoped Gobber wouldn't 
bombard him with more questions about it. 

It was a week after he turned twelve. He heard excited shouts, and 
found himself peeking out of the thick window. He frowned curiously, 
before setting down his current project and nervously leaving the 
building . 

He gulped once he spotted his tormentors running by, before 
continuing to see what was going on. 

He hid from place to place, blending in with the other Berkians. He 
was too small to be sighted that well anyways. 

Hiccup was surprised to see a familiar ship docked at the shores of 
Berk. It was Trader Johann's ship. He was a traveler, who traded with 
many tribes with goods and money. He was also a very good 
storyteller, minus all the exaggeration. 



Hiccup squeezed through the crowd, earning a few angry scowls. He 
tried to ignore them, but it was difficult. After all, they were 
Vikings. They were very intimidating. 

Finally, Hiccup could see the ship clearly. He watched in awe as the 
man hopped off his large boat, shaking several villagers' hands, and 
greeting them happily. Hiccup wondered what it was like to bea€ | 
liked, or favored. 

Suddenly, a new man hopped off the ship. He was muscular and strong, 
but was not as ginormous as the typical Viking. He had more of a 
"lean but mean" look. His face was scarred, along his right eyebrow, 
his chin, and under his left eye. He didn't wear much armor, but his 
clothes still looked a bit foreign. 

"Ah, so this is Berk!" the man laughed heartily, in a strong and deep 
voice. Hiccup tilted his head, and felt intrigued by the man. 

"Yes, yes," Johann replied. "Berkians, this is Vali. He is well known 
among the archipelago as a noble fighter and warrior." 

_'Fighter? Warrior? '_ Hiccup thought with a hopeful gleam in his 
eyes . 

A few curious murmurs rang out. Obviously a couple people had heard 
about him. 

"Yes, I am here to gain a new apprentice, " he grinned, earning a few 
cheers and volunteers. "Hold on, hold on," Vali laughed. "This time, 
I'm looking for something in part iculara€ | it must be a young 
Berkian, under fifteen years of age." A few people groaned 
disappointedly. "They must be determined, trustworthya€ | they have to 
have the heart of a leader, and the soul of a fighter. They've got to 
have POTENTIAL." 

_'Me!'_ Hiccup thought eagerly. _ 'Please, let it be me! '_ 

Snotlout, who was at the front of the crowd, snorted gloatingly. 

"It's so going to be me," he whispered to Astrid, who glared at him. 
She obviously hated him. 

"If you'd like to apply to be my apprentice, just meet me at the 
Great Hall. We've already talked to Stoick for his 
permission . " 

Hiccup sighed quietly, shutting his eyes in disappointment. He 
couldn't go be seen trying to apply for this apprenticeship. If he 
tried, he'd only get picked on more and more. He couldn't bear the 
thought of that. But he wanted to prove himself! He wanted to become 
a warrior, a fighter, aa€ leader. He wanted to prove them WRONG. He 
had POTENTIAL. 

The boy sighed quietly, before backing out of the dispersing crowd. 

He heard Snotlout and Tuffnut boasting to the others, saying how 
they'd totally get picked. 


Hiccup trudged back to the forge. He quietly entered the heated 
building, and began returning to his project. 



_'Gods, he prayed. _'Let it be me! 
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Hiccup inhaled deeply, before breathing out through his nostrils. 

In a spurt of confidence, he was now standing outside the Great Hall 
a few hours after Vali and Trader Johann had arrived. Hiccup peeked 
through the cracks in the two doors, surprised to see only two peopl 
left in line. It was Snotlout and Astrid. 

Snotlout seemed to be begging Vali to take him as his apprentice, 
boasting about how strong he was, and how he was fit to be a warrior 
Astrid however, sighed irritably, looking angered and annoyed. She 
had her arms crossed, obviously waiting for Snotlout to get out of 
line so she could have her turn. 

Hiccup breathed deeply once more, before finally entering the 
building. Astrid noticed him entering, and immediately scowled. 
Snotlout, however, was too busy listing off things he had 
accomplished . 

Vali sighed, rolling his eyes. "Look, Snotbout, is it?" 

"Snotlout!" he corrected. 

"Snotlout, right. You'll be considered, now I'm so kindly asking you 
to leave," Vali ordered calmly. 

Snotlout huffed in protest, but as Vali got to his feet from the 
chair he sat at, Snotlout whimpered. "0-0ka€ | buta€ | c'mon! I'm 
PERFECT for this!" 

"Leave, Snotlout, " Vali commanded. 

The black-haired boy grumbled to himself, but took notice of Hiccup. 
He snickered at the sight of the scrawny boy. 

"Good luck getting in. Useless!" he snarled mockingly. 

Hiccup just cast his gaze away from the muscular boy, avoiding his 
stare. Vali noticed the insult, and Hiccup's reaction. He felt his 
eyes narrow curiously. 

Astrid stepped forward, while Hiccup got in the empty line. She 
nodded respectfully to the warrior, before grabbing her battle 
axe . 

It was then Hiccup noticed the targets lined against the walls. He 
gulped nervously, obviously not liking the idea of trying to fight. _ 
'You made this decision, didn't you?'_ he thought to himself. _'Do 
you want to prove them wrong or what?'_ 

He was snapped out of his thoughts as he heard Vali speak. "Alright, 
Astrid. Go ahead and give a shot at the targets." 

The blonde nodded, turning to face the left wall. She didn't even 
hesitate to launch her axe at the nearest target, which landed 
directly on the bullseye. Hiccup gulped in fear. How could he 
possibly be chosen over her? 



Astrid hit all of the targets, either on the exact bullseye, or 
beside it. Vali scribbled something down on some paper, and then 
nodded to the Viking girl. 

"Alright, Astrid Hofferson. Thank you for volunteering. I'll get back 
to you shortly," Vali murmured peacefully. Astrid blinked in shock, 
as if she expected to be chosen right away. Finally, she nodded and 
tugged her axe from the last target she struck. 

As Astrid left. Hiccup hesitantly stepped forward. He dipped his head 
to the fighter, and let Vali ask the stereotypical 
questions . 

"You're small, aren't 'cha?" Vali queried, as if it weren't obvious. 
Hiccup just nodded numbly. 

"Alright, let's do the set of questions. Full name?" 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III." 

The intimidating man nodded, his charcoal stick moving quickly as he 
wrote. "Firstly, what is your weapon of choice?" 

Hiccup gulped, already knowing what to say. He just didn't feel like 
saying it. "Er, when I do fight, I use my dagger." 

Vali blinked in surprise, before scribbling down on his paper. 
"Alright, second question. Do you think you have the heart of a 
leader? " 

Hiccup thought about it for a split second, but his mouth moved on 
its own accord. "Yes. If I had more confidence, I could lead." 

The scarred man's charcoal stick moved quickly, before he asked, "Do 
you think you have the soul of a fighter?" 

Hiccup couldn't stop himself from blurting out his response. "I know 
I do . I've been fighting bullies and harassment for years." 

The corners of Vali's lips twitched up slightly, just enough for 
Hiccup to notice. Was that a good sign? "Do you have any hobbies, 
specialt iesa€ i ?" 

"I work in the forge, and I draw often. My mentor is Gobber the 
Belch, the blacksmith here." 

"And can you imagine yourself as a warrior?" 

"No." Hiccup answered. This startled Vali, before Hiccup continued. 
"That's what I'm willing to change. I WANT to change. I know I'm 
capable if I justa€ i try. If I'm given a chance." 

Vali smirked, obviously proud of his answer. Hiccup felt his anxiety 
slowly diminish. 

The man stood from his chair, walking around the table to face 
Hiccup. Said boy stood firm, knowing this was his one chance. His one 
chance to change everything. To prove himself, to show who he really 
was, to MAKE something of himself. He had POTENTIAL. 



Leaning down, Vali looked very intimidating. Hiccup faltered 
slightly, but held his ground. 

"And why do you want this apprenticeship?" 

"Becausea€ i ." Hiccup hesitated, and then knew what he had to say. "I 
want to prove them wrong. My bullies, this village, the ones who 
discriminate me. I want to prove them all wrong, to show them who I 
really am. I want to have a REAL chance to do something good. 
Somethinga€ | great. Not just a screw up anymore, but a HERO." 

Vali narrowed his eyes leaning even closer to the boy. "How far are 
you willing to go to prove them wrong?" he asked with a steely 
voice . 

"As far as the gods will let me, " Hiccup murmured. 

The man was beyond satisfied with the boy's answer. He stood back to 
his full height, nodding approvingly to him. 

"Gooda€| 'cause it's you." 

Hiccup's heart skipped a few beats. "Me?" he asked. 

"Yes, you. You're the one. Welcome to apprenticeship, kid," Vali 
smiled . 

Hiccup couldn't help the large smile that broke out on his face. He 
laughed joyously, for the first time in forever. "T-Thank youa€ | You 
have no idea how much this means to me!" he cried happily. 

"Then prove it to me. Show me your real strength, not just emotional. 
You are capable. Hiccup Haddock. You have POTENTIAL." 
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**A/N:** Chapter Two will be up in a bit. Thanks to anyone who 
follows, favorites, or reviews! 


2 . Chapter 2 

**A/N:** Here's Chapter Two! I hope you guys enjoy! (: 

**SONG:** "Break" by Three Days Grace 
XXX 

Summary: "How far are you willing to go to prove them wrong?" "As far 
as the Gods will let me." AU with twelve-year-old Hiccup the Useless, 
who is determined to prove the people of Berk wrong. Even if it means 
disappearing for six years and returning as a whole new 
person . 
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* *CHAPTER TWO a€" RELIEVED** 


Yesterday was the best day of Hiccup's life. It was him. He was 



chosen to be trained by a warrior, who would help him prove everyone 
wrong. He was RELIEVED to be achieving his one goal. 


No one knew he had been chosen. Hiccup was waiting for Vali to 
announce it. And yet, he was still slightly scared of everyone's 
reactions. Snotlout was sure to harass him for getting picked over 
him. But he was a warrior's apprentice now. He had to start acting 
like one. 

Yesterday, Vali had tried to test what Hiccup could do. They threw a 
few daggers, but Hiccup had a weak throw. However, Vali DID notice 
Hiccup had incredible accuracy. Perhaps if he was stronger, he could 
be a magnificent fighter. The man said they would have plenty of time 
to train him. When Hiccup had asked how long this apprenticeship 
would last, Vali simply shrugged and replied, "As long as it 
takes . " 

Although Berk had never been kind to him. Hiccup would miss this 
place. The only person who was kind to him was Gobber, and he was the 
only one. His father didn't care, nor did the other kids his age. His 
mother was taken and most likely eaten by a dragon, so he had just 
about no one. Until now. 

Hiccup fell asleep with a content grin on his face last night. He 
sighed happily, curling up in the comforting furs and blankets 
shielding him from the cold. 

The twelve-year-old awoke to someone rapping on his door. Hiccup 
grunted, wiping his eyes tiredly. He slowly got up, heading for the 
entrance to his room. His father never really came up here, so who 
could it be? 

A familiar man stood in the doorway, smiling with an amused 
expression. Hiccup must have looked like a wreck, since he had been 
so rudely awoken. 

"V-Vali, " Hiccup stuttered nervously. "Er, let me justa€ | get ready, 
and I'll meet you downstairs." 

"Alright, Hiccup, " Vali nodded, heading back down the stairs with 
such agility and stealth. It almost made Hiccup wonder how the guy 
was human. 

Hiccup pulled on his boots, his green tunic, leggings, and his fur 
vest. He lazily ran a hand through his hair, and then headed 
downstairs. Compared to his mentor's ease with traveling down the 
stairs, he was terrible. Feet clambering, misplaced, and 
awkward . 

"Ah, Vali!" Stoick boomed, entering the house as Hiccup reached the 
kitchen. Stoick merely nodded in Hiccup's direction, but gave no 
other signs of acknowledgement to the boy's presence. Vali took a 
mental note of this, but nonetheless greeted the large Viking 
man . 

"Hello, Stoick, " the smaller man smiled. 

"I assumed you would be at the Great Hall already, because of the 
apprenticeship. But, I guess we could talk here for a 
momenta€" " 



"Actually, sir," Vali interrupted, flicking his gaze over to Hiccup. 
"I'm here to discuss something about my chosen apprentice." 

Stoick's eyebrows shot up. "You've already decided?" he queried. 

"Of course, " the warrior shrugged. 

The man slowly sat up from his position at the kitchen table, nodding 
in the chief's way, and then turning to Hiccup. He walked smoothly to 
the boy, who avoided his father's gaze. 

"You see, I need someone differenta€| ." Vali mysteriously placed a 
hand on Hiccup's shoulder, smiling reassuringly at the young Berkian. 
"Someonea€| worth it. Someone who needs a second chance." 

Stoick's eyebrows lowered, furrowing in confusion. He glanced between 
the two males, frowning in thought. "Ya don't meana€"" 

"Yes, Chief," Vali murmured respectfully. "Your son. Hiccup, has been 
chosen as my new apprentice." 

"W-Whaa€"whya€"howa€ | " The ginger-haired man stammered. 

Stoick couldn't bear the thought of his only child leaving for who 
knows how long. Sure, the boy was clumsy, destructive, and, dare he 
say it, a menace, he loved him. He couldn't let his last piece of 
family be ripped away from him like this. 

"No," the bearded man declined strongly. 

"With all respect, sira€| Hiccup here has potential. He just needs a 
chance. He has a weak throw, is a clumsy boy, and overall sucks at 
strengthaC" " 

"Hey!" Hiccup exclaimed with a hurt expression. 

"a€"BUT, he is different from all the other Vikings. He thinks, he's 
intelligent, he's thorough, he's great at accuracy, and he's 
determined. Stoick, I am asking for Hiccup to be my apprentice 
because I am placing such faith in him that no one has 
before . " 

"Buta€" " 

"Or do you doubt me?" Vali asked int imidat ingly . Even a man like 
Stoick knew of the tales about the warrior. "Why would I waste my 
time with someone who I didn't have faith in? Hmm? Or perhaps I 
should leave him here to rot while he is ridiculed by his 
peers . " 

Stoick hesitated, eyes wandering back to Hiccup, who also looked 
shocked. The auburn-haired boy was beaming with pride, thankful that 
for once someone was standing up for him. And to his stubborn father 
no less. 

The Berk leader sighed in defeat. It was then Hiccup's heart started 
beating again, and he released a breath he didn't know he was holding 
hostage. Hiccup and Vali knew they had won the dispute. 



"How long will he be gone?" Stoick asked. 


Vali smirked in triumph, before nodding gratefully to the father of 
Hiccup. "Three years at the most." 

Hiccup gulped, but the action went unnoticed. Three years?! Of 
training with one of the fiercest warriors in the 
archipelago? 

Stoick frowned, eyes narrowing. He obviously didn't like the idea of 
his boy being gone for three years, with some hotshot warrior too. 

But it was then he saw the determination in Hiccup's eyes. They 
forest-green sparked with hope, looking at his father 
pleadingly . 

"Fine, fine," he mumbled. Hiccup's face broke out into a broad grin, 
while Vali dipped his head kindly. 

"Thank you, sir. It will be an honor to train Hiccup." 

"However!" Stoick barked. "If he is gone for more than three years, 
without any contact to us, I WILL see that you are punished." 

"Yes, sir!" Vali saluted. 

Stoick 's eyes narrowed one more time, before he sighed and nodded. 
"Alright. Vali, go prepare for your announcement. Hiccupa€ | I want to 
talk to you for a moment." 

Vali cast a glance to Hiccup, before smiling gratefully to the chief 
one last time. He then exited the Haddock household, heating straight 
for the Great Hall. 

Meanwhile, Hiccup stared at the floor, nearly petrified with fear. He 
felt Stoick step closer to him, and unintentionally screwed his eyes 
shut. His father noticed, but continued pressing forward. 

"Hiccup," his father murmured in his usual strong, confident voice. 

"I want you to try as hard as you can, alright? I'ma€| shocked. I-I 
never thought you'd grow up to be Vali's apprentice. But if it gets 
too difficult, you are welcome to return here." 

Hiccup smiled, lifting his head to meet Stoick 's gaze. "Thanksa€| 
Dad." 

Stoick nodded, with a gentle smile. "And you better contact me every 
month, at the minimum, a'ight?" 

"I will," his son replied more confidently. 

"Great. Now go to the Great Hall and wait for Vali's announcement. 

You just have to wait for him to announce your name, go up on the 
little stage at the back, and agree to all of Vali's terms and 
agreements . " 

"Terms? Agreements?" Hiccup asked, eyes curious. 

Stoick nodded. "Aye. Every time Vali gains a new apprentice, he 
always asks them three important questions. Do you have the heart of 
a leader, and do you have the soul of a fighter? The last one is more 



important. He will ask you to agree to give it your all, and toa€ | be 
a true warrior. Which meansa€ fighting, sacrificing, and 
defending . " 

Hiccup could tell by his father's hesitance that he doubted Hiccup's 
future. It stung a little, just knowing his only parent was 
unconvinced he'd be able to fend for himself. But he was over it. He 
was going to prove them wrong. He would return, RELIEVED of his cruel 
past . 

"Got it, " Hiccup finally responded. 

"Good. I'll meet ' cha there, son." 

Son. That one word make his whole world brighter, and he felt a tiny 
smile creep onto his face. He couldn't remember the last time his 
father had called him "son" with such sincerity. 

He ducked out of the house, jogging to the Great Hall. There was 
already a large crowd gathering, and Hiccup was struggling to push 
through the ginormous men and women. They glared and scowled at him 
angrily as he shoved them aside, but he didn't care. This was HIS 
moment. HIS time to be RELIEVED. 

Hiccup managed to make it to the second row, but had trouble staring 
through the tall forms towering over him. He nearly groaned in 
frustration, and just hoped when his name was called that he would be 
able to make it to the stage without making a fool of 
himself . 

"Citizens of Berk!" Vali exclaimed loudly, making sure the crowd 
could hear him. The other kids around Hiccup's age hung off to the 
far left side of the front row, watching intently. Astrid and 
Snotlout were sure they'd get picked. 

"Yesterday, I announced I would be taking one of your youngsters into 
an apprenticeship. I know it has been less than twenty-four hours, 
but I knew who I had chosen from the moment I spotted this particular 
kid. They are smart, thoughtful, and determined." 

The crowd held their breath, waiting anxiously for who would be 
chosen . 

"My new apprentice isa€| ." 

Astrid clenched her fists tightly, staring at Vali with wide, hopeful 
eyes. Snotlout had his eyes narrowed, and his body was rigid. He was 
almost desperate enough to pray to the Gods. Tuffnut and Ruffnut 
exchanged glances, crossing their fingers. 

"a€| Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III!" 

Mouths hung open, jaws hitting the floor. A chorus of gasps and 
shocked whispers rang out, making Hiccup gulp. He inhaled deeply, 
before pushing through the crowd and making his way to the 
stage . 

Snotlout stared at his puny cousin in shock, jaw slack. Suddenly, his 
surprise melted into anger, grinding his teeth together and clenching 
his fists even tighter. 



Astrid was just as angry, but maybe even more so. She was gripping 
her axe with both hands, her grasp so strong she almost thought she 
would snap the thick wooden handle in half. 

Hiccup cautiously stepped up onto the stage, trying to avoid 
everyone's stares. He saw Vali smile at him, and hold a hand out. 
Hiccup smiled back, and shook the man's hand. He had a firm grip, but 
Hiccup knew he wasn't even trying to be strong. 

"WHAT?!" Astrid and Snotlout shouted angrily. Vali shot a venomous 
glare their way, which shut them up. 

When the fighter's gaze returned to Hiccup, he nodded and released 
his hand. Vali turned to the audience, nodding with a chuckle. 

"Yes, Hiccup Haddock is my new apprentice. He will be training with 
me on my island for approximately three years." 

Suddenly, the crowd went into a frenzy. Disapproving shouts were 
heard, along with rude murmurs and insults. Hiccup tried his best to 
ignore them, but still felt a pang of hurt to his heart. You would 
think that after twelve years of discrimination that he'd still be 
used to it, right? Wrong. No matter what they said, it still 
stung . 

"SHUT UP!" Vali screamed, causing the Vikings to go silent. 

Turning back to the boy on the stage, he nodded slowly. Vali 
whispered to him, "Kneel." The boy instantly obeyed, going down on 
one knee . 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III," Vali began, making everyone gulp 
and gasp. They knew the ceremony was taking place. 

Was he serious? Was he really going to take this fishbone as his 
apprentice? 

"Do you have the heart of a leader?" 

Hiccup inhaled, before he stunned everyone with a steely voice. 

"Yes," he responded calmly. 

"Do you have the soul of a fighter?" 

"Yes . " 

Vali nodded with a knowing grin, before reaching forward to roll up 
Hiccup's sleeves. The boy remained kneeling, letting the man show his 
thin arms . 

"His skin is not scarred, not worn with pride and memories of battle. 
By the time he sees battle, he will have the markings of a true 
warrior. No scar is too small or large. Every one of them holds a 
tale, " Vali spoke loudly, so that the audience in the Great Hall 
could hear. 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III," he repeated, "Are you willing to 
give up your past? To take in your new life as a battler?" 



Said boy thought for a split second, before responding in his same 
strong voice. "Yes." 

"Are you willing to scar your body, to face battle head-on?" 

It wasn't like he didn't have that many scars, but he still knew he 
was willing to sacrifice his body for this. "Yes." 

Vali's voice grew stronger with every word he spoke. "Do you, young 
man, promise to never give in? When the blood is falling, the tears 
are shed, and the pain is unbearable. Do you vow to continue the 
fight, to prove yourself as a hero?" 

The Vikings in the building held their breath. They expected the 
scrawny boy to whimper and back out of the ceremony, but instead, he 
shocked them all. 

"Yes . " 

Vali smirked. "From this moment on, " he called, turning to face the 
crowd. "This boy will be turned into a man, a warrior! He will be 
RELIEVED from this past and thrust into a new era of greatness. 

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III is now Novice Hiccup Haddock, the 
new apprentice of Vali Garderrson. In the timespan of three years, 
you will be shocked to see this boy transformed into a new 
person . " 

Vali paused. "The Hiccup Haddock that leaves by the end of this week, 
will not be the same one that returns in three years." 

The ceremony came to an end as Vali turned back to the kneeling boy. 
"Novice Hiccup Haddock, you may stand. When you stand to your two 
feet, you are agreeing to everything you have promised." 

Hiccup breathed deeply, shutting his eyes. He let the confidence 
overcome him, to consume his body with power and 
determination . 

After a couple seconds, his eyes flashed open, and he slowly stood 
from the stage. No cheers rang out, not that he expected any to. 

His forest-green eyes turned to Vali, who nodded approvingly. Hiccup 
returned the nod solemnly. He was ready to prove himself, to be 
RELIEVED of this cruel life on Berk. 

XXX 

By the end of the week. Hiccup managed to avoid his tormentors. He 
stayed by Vali's side, making sure Snotlout, Astrid, and the twins 
wouldn't be able to attack him. 

Unfortunately, Hiccup's luck didn't last. Vali was called to help 
arrange his ship to sail off, leaving Hiccup to himself. The boy 
found himself sneaking off to the forge, hoping to hide in the heated 
building. The gang, however, had different plans. 

They spotted the new apprentice heading quickly to the forge, and 
chased after him. 


Just as Hiccup made it to the doors, he was yanked back by his vest. 



He yelped, whirling around to see Snotlout and the others. He nearly 
groaned in frustration. 

"Hey, Useless," Snotlout greeted mockingly. "Heard 'bout your little 
promotion . " 

Tuffnut snickered. "Why would Vali pick a fishbone over us?! He'sa€| 
nothing!" Ruffnut nodded in agreement, Snotlout smirked, while 
Astrid's eyes just bore into Hiccup's with an intense edge of anger 
and bitterness. 

Hiccup narrowed his eyes, remembering his ceremony with Vali. He was 
going to be a warrior. No more "Hiccup the Useless" because now, he 
was Novice Hiccup Haddock. 

"Let's make a deal. Useless," Snotlout murmured, leaning closer to 
Hiccup's face while holding him by the collar of his green tunic. 

"You give up your apprenticeship to Vali, give it to one of us, and 
we won't pummel you to death." 

"No . " 

Hiccup's voice was cold and harsh, with his forest-green eyes ablaze. 
He stared right into Snotlout 's hardened gaze, who immediately grew 
angrier . 

"What did you say?" he seethed. 

" I said no . " 

"Finea€ | deal's off," Snotlout spat, pulling his fist back. 

Hiccup waited for the impact as he shut his eyes, but didn't feel a 
thing. He peeked one eyelid open, and then the other. He was 
surprised to see Vali towering over Snotlout and the others, looking 
intimidating and casting a shadow over their trembling forms. 

"Do you know what you've done?!" Vali snarled venomously. "You have 
just tried to harm my new apprentice. Touch him one more time, I DARE 
YOU. Because if you do, I may as well torture you all and call for a 
war because you all were trying to break a peace treaty between Berk 
and my island and troops." 

"Y-You can't do that!" Astrid murmured shakily. "Hiccup is a Berkian, 
so he would be staying here if we went to war." 

"Look, blondie, " Vali snapped, causing the axe girl to reel back in 
fear. "Hiccup is now Novice Hiccup Haddock. He is one of my soldiers 
now. That means that within the next three years, he is not 
considered a full Berkian." 

Hiccup watched in awe as the first person to ever save him had 
arrived. He was being rescued, by a famous warrior too! Against his 
tormentors ! 

"Now go . " 

The gang didn't spare a moment's hesitation. They scrambled to their 
feet, kicking up a few grains of dirt, and fled in the opposite 
direction. Hiccup sighed in relief, his heart still beating 



loudly . 


"T-Thanks, " the boy stuttered. 

Vali returned his attention to Hiccup, nodding. "It's fine. Novice 
Haddock. I can't let one of my new apprentices be harmed, now can 
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Hiccup grinned happily, following his mentor as he led the way to the 
Haddock house. They were preparing to load up for their trip to 
Vali's island, and he was growing anxious. Would he be accepted by 
his fellow troops? Would be survive the training? Would he even make 
it through a month? 

But one thing's for sure. He was RELIEVED to be getting out of this 
place . 

XXX 

* *A/N : IMPORTANT QUESTION:** 

>What should Vali's island be called? And what should his armytroops 
be named? For the army, I was thinking either "The Conquerors", "The 
Guardians", or something dragon-related. Like "The Winged Soldiers" 
or something. 

* * ABOUT HICCUP AND TOOTHLESS:** 

>1 need to get answers for the two questions above before I fully 
plan out this whole plot. But so far, I was thinking Toothless could 
be shot down by someone ELSE, and land just off the shore of Vali's 
island. Hiccup stumbles across him, and befriends him. He crafts him 
a new tailfin, and convinces his fellow soldiers about the dragons 
being good.<p> 

By the way, **THANK YOU EVERYONE**! Those thirteen reviews made my 
day. C: And especially all the follows and favs. Here's the review 
replies ! 

**Silver Wind 02:** Thanks c: 

><strong>Zidankingdomkeeper : <strong> Thank you! Hope you like this 
one . 

><strong>geekyguyl3 : <strong> a€ | me too. XD Thanks! 

><st rong>Snoopykid : <st rong> Ayyyyeeee you reviewed on my other story 
as well, didn't you? And thank you! 

><strong>Eragonf an33 : <strong> Thanks! Here's the second chapter. C: 

><strong>Guest : <strong> You are very welcome, and thank you! (: 

><strong>fungame2 : <strong> Good c: Haha, thanks for reviewing! 

><strong>LunnaValley23 : <strong> I know right! I kinda feel bad for 
bashing a bit on Astrid, but I needed DRAMA. XD And don't worry, when 
he returns, he'll be getting quite a few good reactions haha. Thanks 
for the review! 

><strong>rpglady7 6 : <strong> I hope this chapter explained some of 
your questions. C: Oh, and thanks for reminding me about these 
details ! 

><strong>Guest : <strong> Awww, it will be. C: Hiccstrid is sweetaC | 
even though I'm more into gay relationships LOL . 



><strong>Inspirat ional-Music-Listener : <strong> Aw, thanks! Yeah, I 
have an interesting plot in mind. I'm hoping this is different from 
other "Hiccup leaves Berk" stories. 

><strong>Guest : <strong> oooooooohhhhhhhh thanks! xD And I'm not sure 
yet . What do you have in mind? 

><strong>EmpressRulerof allthat iswierd : <strong> That is EXACTLY how I 
am! XD I always go ballistic when people don't update, so I stick to 
more lengthy stories. But I'll try to update haha. 

** THANKS FOR THE SUPPORT! CHAPTER THREE IS COMIN ' UP NEXT!** 


3 . Chapter 3 

* *A/N : * * W0000. YOU ROCK guys! **Thank you**! 

* *MY DECISION ON THE PREVIOUS QUESTIONS:** Last chapter I asked what 
Vali's island and army should be called, so you guys replied!** I 
really liked EmpressRulerof allthatiswierd ' s idea**, because it just 
seemeda€ | interesting. I don't know, I like things in foreign 
languages XD 

Their idea was that the island could be a word in a foreign language, 
such as "hope" or "inspire" or something sentimental. I'm totally 
going with this, buta€ | **what language should I use?** My idea was 
use "Bellatorum" which means "warriors" in Latin. 

* * As for how Vali's army acts**, I have the plot down, but I was 
thinking of having an army totally different to Vikings. The troops 
are extremely loyal, and can easily rely on one another. They are 
stubborn and overprotect ive when it comes to their own, BUT are 
willing to cope or make some changes. They are very intimidating, 
despite how the majority of the soldiers are not as huge or muscular 
as a Viking. **I've decided to go with the namea€ | The Guardians.** A 
lot of you guys liked this name. 

* *ONE MORE QUESTION, I PROMISE LOL:** 

>What should the ranks of the army be? I have Novice down, since that 
will be the very first and lowest rank. They are those in training, 
and definitely beginners. As for the ultimate leader, I was thinking 
something like Commander. Any other 
suggest ions ?<p> 


** THANKS ! ** 


XXX 

Summary: "How far are you willing to go to prove them wrong?" "As far 
as the Gods will let me." AU with twelve-year-old Hiccup the Useless, 
who is determined to prove the people of Berk wrong. Even if it means 
disappearing for six years and returning as a whole new 
person . 

XXX 

* *CHAPTER THREE a€" TOUGH** 


Hiccup couldn't help the broad grin that spread across his face. He 
was walking with more pride, bouncing in his steps with excitement. 



Today was the day. The day he would leave Berk, train, and become a 
real warrior, and a real man. He just hoped he would make it 
through . 

The boy carried his lightweight bag, seeing as Vali said he wouldn't 
need much. The bag mostly consisted of a few clothes, sketchbooks, 
charcoal sticks, and some personal belongings. Most of the personal 
things were items his mother had given him. 

Twelve-years-old and he was already preparing to be trained by Vali 
Garderrson, one of the most respected battler among the archipelago. 
He just hoped he would be able to survive. 

It would be TOUGH making it through, that's for sure. Even though 
Vali had been nothing but kind to him, he knew that the man would be 
a strict teacher. After all, how else were you supposed to learn from 
such a fighter? 

Hiccup reached the docks, ignoring the stares he got on the way 
there. He was greeted by a newcomer, who stood beside Vali. It was a 
man a couple inches shorter than Vali himself, but he was more 
muscular on his arms and torso. He wore a short-sleeved tunic, and 
Hiccup could already make out several scars. 

"Hey, is this the little rascal you were talkin' about?" the stranger 
chuckled warmly. Hiccup immediately felt as ease with this guy's kind 
behavior . 

"Yes, soldier," Vali smiled at his Novice. "This is Novice Hiccup 
Haddock, my new apprentice. Novice Hiccup, this is one of my 
second-in-commands, soldier Olvir Hidein." 

Hiccup smiled politely, shaking the man's hand. "It's nice to meet 
youa€ | sir," Hiccup greeted kindly, wondering if that was the right 
thing to say. 

Olvir chuckled approvingly. "Well, the kid's got respect. Alright, 
rascala€"eh, hem. Novice Hiccupa€"we're going to be leaving in a few 
minutes. Want us to give you a tour of the ship?" 

The auburn-haired boy nodded. "Thanks, " he murmured. 

Olvir smiled, leading the way to the ship. Vali, meanwhile, stayed 
behind to help load a few bags back onto the ship. 

Hiccup followed this mana€"or, his fellow soldiera€"through the ship, 
taking in all the details. It was a large ship, but not big enough to 
be for war. Hiccup knew there was an underground layer, and a few 
rooms on the deck by the stern. 

"My room shall be the one on the deck, while yours will be one under 
the deck. I'll go ahead and show you to it," Olvir explained nicely. 
"Oh, and let me get your bag." 

Hiccup watched in awe as the warrior effortlessly swung the bag over 
his shoulder, literally as if it were a feather. The boy knew it 
wasn't that heavy, since he could carry it too, but the way he moved 
was graceful and elegant. 

He snapped out of his stupor and followed after the man. They headed 



down a flight of stairs, where there was a hallway that fanned off to 
several rooms . 

"Your bedroom is this one, " Olvir explained, leading to a dark wooden 
door that was at the very end of the hallway. 

His tour guide swung open the door, and set Hiccup's bag onto the 
floor beside a small bed. Hiccup, meanwhile entered and curiously 
glanced around. There was a nightstand, a bed, a table with a couple 
chairs, and a small window to see out of the ship. It wasn't much, 
but he loved it already. 

"Thank you," Hiccup nodded to Olvir. 

"No problem. The Guardian troops are reliable to each other, " Olvir 
dipped his head respectfully, before heading out of the room. "Now 
c'mon, little Novice, are you hungry?" 

Hiccup couldn't help the little laugh that escaped. It made him sound 
like a dog, or a pet, with the way Olvir worded it. 

The man led him back towards the stairs, but stopped at a new door. 

He swung it open, and stepped into it. The room was twice as large as 
Hiccup's, and he could see most of it was taken up by a large table. 
There was a smaller table resting against the wall, where Hiccup 
assumed they laid food out. 

"Go ahead and take a seat, " Olvir murmured, heading back out the 
dining room's door. "I'm going to go get the others for 
breakfast . " 

Hiccup nodded, taking a seat at the large table, nearby the door. He 
watched curiously as the male left the room, leaving Hiccup to his 
thoughts . 

XXX 

Vali sighed as he checked over the list of things to pack onto the 
ship. He had already checked everything off, but he was being 
thorough. He didn't feel like making a second trip. 

As the warrior was getting a canteen of water, he heard about four or 
five pairs of footsteps approaching him. He calmly turned, both 
angered and surprised to see his Novice's tormentors in front of 
him . 

One was a blonde-haired girl, long in length but dull in color. He 
believed her name was Ruffnut, and the boy identical to her was her 
twin brother, Tuffnut. Then there was that infuriating Jorgenson, 
named Snotlout. He was bulky and muscular, while wearing his typical 
Viking helmet. Lastly was another blonde girl, but she had much more 
vivid and lively hair. She was fantastic with the axe, and overall 
combat. However, her anger was unbearable and was sure to get her 
killed in battle. He knew her as Astrid. 

"Need something?" Vali asked in a low voice. 

Snotlout hesitated, shifting his weight to his right side. "Yeah," he 
finally spoke up. "We just wanna know why you chose Ua€"Hiccup over 



Vali quirked one eyebrow, while his eyes flicked over the four kids. 
They all looked curious, hurt, and definitely angered. He could feel 
his patience running thin. 

"Why I chose him is not of your concern, " Vali replied 
simply . 

"Actually, it is, " the Hofferson girl chipped in, arms crossed. "We 
volunteered, we took time out of our day, and auditioned for your 
apprenticeship. We're simply asking why you chose Hiccup instead of 
one of us . " 

The man's eyes narrowed in anger, his grip on his canteen tightening. 
He wasn't in the mood for this. Couldn't they see how unique Hiccup 
was? Or were they all too daft? 

Vali finally sighed irritably, shaking his head. He sipped his water 
before he explained. "I chose Novice Hiccup because he is not one of 
you. He is different. He's reliable, loyal, intelligent, thorough, 
determined, and overall TOUGH even though none of you can admit it, " 
the warrior snapped, biting back an insult. He hated when anyone 
insulted one of his recruits, let alone a new tortured soul. 

"But warriors area€ | strong! And cool! Ya know, like us!" Snotlout 
protested . 

Vali sighed, rolling his dark brown eyes. He refilled his canteen 
with water, and then ambled away from the gang. 

"Hey! We're trying to talk to you!" Tuffnut called. 

"And I'm trying to ignore you!" Vali snapped back over his 
shoulder . 

He heard their whispers as he stalked off. 

"Why would be choose Useless? He'sa€| well, useless! He's not worth 
ANYTHING to ANYONE!" the buff boy, Snotlout, growled. 

Vali halted in his steps, turning his head to look at the four kids. 
They glanced up at the man, gulping nervously. "Uh, I think he heard 
you," Ruffnut muttered to Snotlout. 

The armored man snarled furiously, pivoting on his foot and storming 
up to the harassers. 

"Let's get one thing straight," he snarled, getting into all of their 
faces. When one of them backed up, he just stepped closer. "When you 
speak about my apprentice, you speak with respect! Got it? Because he 
is a whole lot TOUGHER than all of you combined. And if one of you so 
much as stare at him in a hurtful way, I will not hesitate to give a 
live demonstration of all that I've learned in my years of battle. 

Are we clear?" 

Snotlout whimpered quietly, almost making a smirk cross Vali's face. 
Astrid stared with wide eyes, while the twins nervously exchanged 
glances . 


"Are we CLEAR?" Vali repeated urgently. 



"Y-Yes, sir, " Astrid muttered. 

Vali grumbled under his breath, turning back to his original path. As 
he was walking off, he paused and told them, "And his body may seem 
clear of scars, but not all of them are noticeable, nor are they 
physical . " 

And with that, he stormed away. 
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After a few minutes of Hiccup sitting in the dining room awkwardly, 
the door opened to reveal Vali and Olvir. Vali looked as if he was 
cooling down from something, like he had just gotten in an argument. 
Olvir looked calm as ever, though, and took a seat beside Hiccup. 

Vali took a seat on the other side of Hiccup. 

"Since we're not great with cooking, we've got two chefs on the 
ship, " Olvir explained. 

"Only two?" Hiccup questioned. 

"Yes, sir," Vali murmured, spreading out the eating utensils. 

"There's actually not many people on this ship. Just us three, the 
chefs, and a few of the guards and ship crew." 

Hiccup nodded in understanding. "AlrightaC i when are we 
leaving? " 

"After breakfast, " Olvir replied. 

The boy nodded, but then spotted two people entering the dining room. 
One was a tall, buff woman. She wasn't quite as large as a Viking 
woman, but she was still a bit big. The second was a man actually a 
few inches shorter than the female, with a small mustache and pale 
skin . 

They both carried trays of food, setting them down on the table 
gently. The two chefs glanced up at Hiccup, and nodded with a 
smile . 

"Novice Hiccup, this is Chef Belega, " Olvir introduced, pointing to 
the woman. "And Chef Torro." He then gestured to the short 
man . 

"Nice to meet you both, " Hiccup greeted. 

"Aw, he's a cutie!" Belega giggled. "Nice to meet you too, little 
Novice. Can't wait to see how you adjust to life as a 
warrior . " 

Hiccup blushed and thanked her quietly. 

Torro just nodded his way with a small smile, and they both fled the 
room to fetch more trays of food. 

"Chef Torro prefers not to talk, " Olvir explained. Hiccup nodded, a 
little "oh" leaving his lips. 



Suddenly, three more people entered the dining room, just as the two 
chefs had left. 

"Oh, and this is Soldier Finrad Gordon, " Olvir continued, pointing to 
a man who was just a tad bit smaller than a Viking. He had auburn 
hair, with a small beard growing. He looked intimidating, but 
nonetheless waved at Hiccup. 

"That's Soldier Aragon, who prefers to keep his surname a secret," 
Vali explained for Olvir, who was beginning to pick out some food 
from the plates. Argon was a black-haired man with gray eyes. He was 
about Vali's size, but a few inches shorter and his arms were not as 
buff. The soldier sent a smile Hiccup's way, and then took a seat 
across the table. 

"And that's Olvir 's apprentice. Novice Slay jin. He's about to be 
promoted, since he's nearly finished with his Novice training," Vali 
waved to a boy who must have been no more than fourteen years of age. 
He had blonde hair, and had muscular arms and legs, along with a 
large torso and broad shoulders. Hiccup couldn't help but think that 
he reminded him of Snotlout. 

"Hey, new guy, " Slayjin greeted warmly, taking a seat directly across 
from Hiccup. Said twelve-year-old was taken aback by his kind 
behavior. Snotlout was nothing like that. 

"Hi," Hiccup spoke to them all. 

Hiccup awkwardly gathered a few pieces of food, before slowly 
devouring it. Vali glanced over at him, nudging is shoulder. 

"Eat some more. Hiccup," he urged. "You're gonna be working your ass 
off tomorrow." 

The auburn-haired boy frowned, not fond of the profanity. But he 
hesitantly placed some more food on his plate, and began eating it. 
Once he finished that, though, Vali took a huge hunk of meat and 
tossed it onto his plate. Hiccup nearly groaned, but realized this 
was absolutely nothing compared to what he would have to bear at 
training. It would be TOUGH. 

After Hiccup finished up his rather large meala€"or large compared to 
what he usually eatsa€"he found himself following Vali, Olvir, and 
Novice Slayjin out of dining room and up to the deck. He was led off 
the ship, where many people were already gathering for him to leave. 
They would probably throw a party once he was gone. 

"Hiccup!" someone called. The Viking boy whirled around to see his 
father heading his way. 

"Yes?" Hiccup questioned, stepping towards the man. 

Stoick stopped in front of his son, placing a meaty hand on his 
shoulder. "Hiccupa€| I hope you do well," he murmured gingerly. He 
wasn't used to being so affectionate. "Just try your best, son. Be 
the man you've always wanted to be." 

Hiccup smiled broadly at his father's words. He would try, alright. 
Sure, it'd be TOUGH, but he was definitely willing to give it his 
all. 



"I will, dad," he assured the Chief. 


"Good, gooda€ | ." He trailed off awkwardly. Neither of them were great 
at this father-son relationship. 

"I'llaCi see you in three years," Hiccup murmured. 

"Yeah, you too. You better send me letters, though," Stoick replied, 
removing his hand from his son's small shoulder. 

"Of course, " Hiccup confirmed. 

Stoick cleared his throat, before holding out a strong hand. Hiccup 
placed his little hand in his father's as they shook hands. 

"Bye, dad," Hiccup called, pulling away from the bulky man. Stoick 
nodded, waving at the twelve-year-old. 

Hiccup inhaled slowly, before pivoting on his foot and turning to 
face the ship. He exhaled as he began walking away from his father, 
his village, his home. It would be TOUGH saying goodbye. Because even 
though he felt like everyone looked at him like a nuisance, he would 
miss them. 

But once he boarded the ship, he didn't look back. He didn't want to 
see their happy faces, or be reminded of just how much he was hated. 
They wouldn't miss him, but he was determined to prove them 
wrong . 

XXX 

Hiccup entered his temporary room, collapsing onto his bed. The ship 
rocked with the waves soothingly, which only increased his 
exhaustion. It was an hour until nighttime, and he was already tired. 
He was somehow worn out from all of the talking, introductions, and 
eating. His stomach was so full from all the food he was urged to 
eat . 

The boy curled up in the sheets, sighing in content. He tossed 
himself to the side, turning to face the window. Every now and then 
the water would go over the window, so Hiccup could see shades of 
blue and green. It was very relaxing, and with a smile, he drifted 
off into a deep slumber. 

Hiccup must have slept in, because when he awoke, it was to a 
pounding at his door. He grunted, slowing opening his eyes. His 
vision took a moment to adjust, and he was surprised by the darkness 
in his room. Where was he again? 

Oh yeah. He was Vali's apprentice now, and they were heading for the 

army's island. But why was the room so dark if there was a 

window? 

Hiccup frowned, glancing over to the window, only to see the sun was 
barely rising. It was just the beginning of dawn. 

"Rise and shine. Novice Hiccup!" he heard Vali call through the door. 
"We've got a long day ahead of us!" 



Hiccup sighed quietly, before forcing himself out of bed. He ran a 
hand through his messy hair, and pulled his boots on. He would have 
checked the mirror, but Vali kept knocking on the door. 

"I'm coming," he called. 

The boy hurried out the door, where Vali was leaning against the 
wall. The man didn't look the slightest bit tired, which made Hiccup 
worried. Would he have to wake up this early every day for the next 
three years? 

He yawned, stretching his arms above his head as he tried to rid 
himself of all the fatigue. Vali chuckled, patting the boy on the 
shoulder . 

"C'mon, you'll get used to it," he laughed heartily. Hiccup let a 
small smile grace his face, before following the man down the 
hallway . 

He was led to a new room nearby the stairs, with a thick door. "Here 
is where we keep most of our belongings when we're sailing. Here, 
we'll get you some clothes," Vali explained, using a key to unlock 
the door. 

Hiccup watched with interest as he entered the room. There were 
several chests, which he assumed were full of belongings and money. 

He glanced around, taking in all the details. 

Finally, Vali picked out an outfit that was closest to Hiccup's size. 
He handed the clothes to the boy, and led him back to his room. 

Hiccup nodded obediently, and began dressing in the new clothes. 

He was surprised at what Vali had chosen for him. There were black 
pants, a new pair of socks to go with his gray boots, a white 
short-sleeved tunic that was only a little baggy, and a pair of black 
gloves. When Hiccup touched the gloves, he figured they were great 
for using to climb and grip things. 

He hastily got dressed, not wanting to keep his mentor waiting. The 
freckled boy left the room after tying the laces on his gray boots, 
and spotted Vali talking with Olvir. 

They turned once they heard him close the door, and both smiled in 
approval . 

"Nice choice, " Olvir commented. 

"Thank you, " Vali snickered. "After all, it was me who chose the 
clothes . " 

Turning back to Hiccup, Vali ambled over and placed both hands on his 
shoulders. "We're gonna be arriving in a few minutes. C'mon, we 
better get ready to leave." 

Hiccup nodded, going back to grab the bag out of his room. He lugged 
the bag over his shoulder, and stumbled out of the room. 

He decided not to question how they reached their destination so 
quickly. He just assumed it would take longer, but perhaps they had a 
secret island closer than he anticipated? 



Hiccup followed after the two warriors up the flight of stairs, and 
to the deck. The sun was just peeking over the horizon, and Hiccup 
could spot an island in the distance. He saw what looked like a 
jungle, and was curious as to how they could train in such an 
environment . 

But his question was answered once they docked. Vali slung Hiccup's 
bag over his shoulder without a sliver of effort, and began leading 
the way into the thick jungle. 

The boy frowned, pushing away large leaves bigger than his head, and 
ducking under several branches. But once they passed by a ginormous 
section of trees, that were placed so closely together it was 
difficult to fit through, he discovered just why they chose this 
island . 

The outer layer of the land must have been a shield, because Hiccup 
could now see acres of clear space. There were several buildings near 
the very back of the ginormous clearing, whereas there were obstacle 
courses scattered across the land. 

Men and women trained everywhere. He watched in awe as one man did a 
backflip, and then ducked under a woman's arm. They must have been 
sparring, because they continued dodging and attacking one another 
with nothing but their bare hands. 

As Vali led the way deeper into the clearing. Hiccup's amazement only 
grew dramatically. He watched as two warriors raced, sprinting faster 
than he had ever seen anyone run. Then there were dummies in a 
corner, where a woman effortlessly lodged several daggers and axes in 
their targeted hearts. 

"Wow," Hiccup breathed in shock. He turned as he heard a few shouts. 
He was surprised to see two men, who were polar opposites, sparring. 
One was huge, almost the size of Gobber. The other was just a bit 
taller and more muscular than Hiccup himself, and yet, he watched in 
utter amazement as the little one managed to flip the big guy right 
onto his back. 

"Ya like it?" Vali asked, grinning knowingly. 

"Ia€| don't have the words," Hiccup murmured, gaze wandering across 
the people who trained. 

"Well I do," Vali chuckled, patting Hiccup's back. 

"Novice Hiccup, welcome to your new home." 
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**A/N:** I know it's only been two days since I've updated this 
story, but I feel like it's been forever! I got inspired reading your 
reviews and other fanfics, but once I got onto the computer, I only 
managed to write a few paragraphs at a time. Soa€ | sorry. But here it 
is ! : D 

* *REVIEW REPLIES:** 

><strong>ShadowSpirit020 : <strong> Thank you! And I'm still thinking 
it over. 



><strong>Snoopykid : <strong> Thanks! I've decided to name them The 
Guardians . 

><strong>Unlockedl7 : <strong> I'm still considering if Toothless 
should lose his tailfin or not. But so far, Vali's army won't be that 
kind to dragons. Hiccup will totally change that, though. 

: 3 

* *Toothlesslover : * * Thanks! I'm calling them The Guardians so far, 
but I was thinking once Hiccup teaches them about dragons, the army 
will change their name. 

**Drew Luczynski:** Thank you! I really like Vali myself xD Poor 
Hiccup needs a chance. I'm using The Guardians for the army's name, 
hope that's good? As for the island's name, I was thinking 
Bellatorum, which means "warriors" in Latin. 

**LunnaValley23 : ** HMMMMMMMaC i . xD I know, I wanted Hiccup to be 
older when he returns, but I didn't want to exaggerate his training 
timespan. Plus, I thought it'd be dramatic if he stayed for an extra 
three years because something happened. And I'M SURRY. I'm trying to 
update the other fanfic, I swear lol. 

><strong>EmpressRulerof allthat iswierd : <strong> Thank you! Haha, 
you're good, you're good. xD Sanity is just a recommendation, lol. 
Anyways, I like your idea, so I'm using it. Do you like Bellatorum 
for the island's name? It means "warriors" in Latin. Or should I use 
a different word or a different language? 

><strong>Silver Wind 02:<strong> I've decided to go with The 
Guardians, 'cause the army acts more likea€| protectors, I guess? 

I'll go add an explanation at the top author's note in this chapter. 
Thanks ! 

><strong>EagleDragonl5 : <strong> Haha, thank you! I'm still deciding 
on a timespan. I have ana€ interest inga€ | plot in mind. X3 
DeathDragonovaOverlord : Totally amazing :3 I was thinking they could 
be called The Guardians, and maybe they'd change their name later? 

><strong>Zidankingdomkeeper : <strong> OMG. ITCHY ARMPIT. I FORGOT 
ABOUT THAT. XD But this island is a different one, 'cause I'm using a 
huge clearing surrounded by a jungle. 

><strong>Angryhenry : <strong> GO TO YOUR NEAREST CHURCH NOW. IT'S A 
SIGNa€| . But thank you! XD Transformers 0: Are you, like, acting this 
awesome or does it just come naturally? XD 'Cause you've reviewed a 
few of my other stories too. Thanks! And OH YEAH, they'll PAYYYY . 

><strong>Ultrasonic215 : <strong> oooh, close. X3 I'm gonna call them 
The Guardians. Cool name, though! 

><strong>yesboss2 1 : <strong> are you physica€|? I was actually gonna 
have a plot where Vali gets murdered. Hiccup becomes the leader of 
the army, and then BEATS THE CRAP OUTTA THE GUY WHO KILLED HIS MENTOR 
DOEUQ JBGWGBa€"oh and thanks! 

><strong>Porcupain : <strong> Can your name get any better? LOL. And 
thanks ! 

* * IN CASE YOU DIDN'T FEEL LIKE READING THE ULTRA LONG AUTHOR'S NOTE 
AT THE TOP, READ THIS SHORT EXPLANATION:** 

>Basically the army will be called The Guardians, and I'm still 
deciding on the island's name. It is a ginormous clearing, but is 
shielded by a thick jungle. I'm thinking Bellatorum, meaning 
"warriors" in Latin. Any suggestions? And I need names for the army's 
ranks. I have Novice (the lowest rank for those in training) and 



Commander (the ultimate leader of the army) . I want at least three 
other ranks. Feel free to suggest some.<p> 

** THANKS ! ** 


4 . Chapter 4 

* *A/N : * * GUYS. I JUST FOUND THE PERFECT SONG FOR THIS STORY. 
"Warriors" by Imagine Dragons. Check it out! 

"As a child, you would wait, and watch from far away. 

But you always knew, you'd be the one to work while they'd all 
play . " 

a€" "Warriors " by Imagine Dragons 

* *THE GUARDIANS ARMY RANKS (listed in order from most power, to least 
power) : * * 

Commander (Ultimate leader) a€" Vali Garderrson 

Lieutenants (second-in-commands) a€" Olvir Hidein & Sola 
Maste 

Medics (healers) a€" unimportant characters 

Warriors (great fighters) a€" Lojjir Cryde & Dodger Cryde & many, 
many more 

Cadets (approved for their strengths, waiting to become a warrior) 
a€" Slayjin Colladin & more 

Novices (very beginning stage, first-time trainee) a€" Hiccup Haddock 
& more 

The ranks will be updated as the story continues and stuff. C: THANK 
YOU to everyone who left suggestions! I'm planning on having the army 
spread out into different types of troops, like "air force" for the 
dragon riders, and the "ground fighters" as those who don't ride 
dragons. Just wait for that. Ok, enjoy! 

XXX 

**Summary:** "How far are you willing to go to prove them wrong?" "As 
far as the Gods will let me." AU with twelve-year-old Hiccup the 
Useless, who is determined to prove the people of Berk wrong. Even if 
it means disappearing for six years and returning as a whole new 
person . 

XXX 

* *CHAPTER FOUR a€" DETERMINED** 

Vali led the way to the dorms, where Hiccup was to be staying for 
three years. As they continued ambling through the training area, the 
Novice's interest only increased. His eyes seemed to flicker around 
everywhere, taking in every single detail. He hadn't even realized 
they had reached the dorms . 



Hiccup snapped out of his daze as the front entrance to the dorms 
creaked and opened. 

"There's a few other buildings for where the others stay," Vali began 
explaining. "In a room, you'll be staying with five other male 
soldiers. Oh, and don't worry, Slayjin is one of them. He'll keep ya 
out of trouble." 

Hiccup let a little amused smile cross his face, nodding 
understandingly . "When do we start training?" he asked 
curiously . 

Vali glanced over his shoulder at the boy with a smirk. "Today," he 
answered . 

Hiccup was led into the building, shutting the door quietly behind 
him. They traveled up a flight of stairs, to the second floor. There 
were two long hallways, which led to the dorms. Vali led to the 
hallway on the right, and strolled down about halfway. He halted at a 
darkly-colored wooden door, which had the number 127 engraved into 
the material. 

"Your dorm is 127," Vali murmured, unlocking the door with a key. 

They ambled into the dorm room, where there were six beds laid out, 
three on each side. "Your bed is the one closest to the window, on 
the right, " he added. 

Hiccup nodded, inspecting the room curiously. He headed towards his 
bed, and let Vali hand him his bag. He set the bag on the covers of 
the mattress, while peeking out the window. It gave a clear view of 
part of the humongous clearing, where you could see that same woman 
lodging knives into dummies' targeted hearts. 

"Alright, now we're gonna head to the gymnasium and test out some of 
your abilities," Vali spoke up, waving him over. 

Hiccup subconsciously gulped, but nonetheless followed after his 
mentor. He was nervous about the physical activity he would have to 
go through. But he was the one to commit to this. He couldn't keep 
being Hiccup the Useless. 

They left the building and headed to a new one, which was a bit 
bigger than the dorm vicinity. Hiccup was, once again, shocked when 
he stepped into the ginormous building. 

There were parkour and obstacle courses everywhere. Whether it be 
tall boards to jump over, thin posts to balance on, or nets to climb 
up, it was there. In the left corner, there were several targets, 
along with a large rack of weapons. His eyes wandered over every inch 
of the gymnasium, an awed gleam lighting up the dark green. 

"Wow, " he breathed. 

Vali chuckled. "Nice, right?" he laughed. "Alright, let's get started 
on your strengths and weaknesses." 

"Alright . " 


The pair strolled over to the targets, and Vali handed a light dagger 



to Hiccup. "Try aiming at one of the targets." 


Vali knew Hiccup was fantastic with accuracy, but his strength was 
not as great . They would have to work on that . 

Hiccup squinted one eye, holding the dagger up. He lined it with the 
bullseye, and reeled his arm back. When the arm lunged forward, the 
dagger flew across the air and landed on the target. Hiccup was 
stunned to see the blade lodge itself in the bullseye. 

However, the dagger than fell from the target. Hiccup hadn't thrown 
it hard enough. 

"Nice," Vali shrugged. "We'll have to work on your strength. The only 
reason that knife fell was because your throw is weak." 

Vali then walked over to pick up the knife, and hung it back onto the 
weapon rack. "Alright, let's try a different weapon. Close your 
eyes . " 

Hiccup didn't bother objecting. He was just thankful his teacher had 
even decided to train him. So he shut his eyes, and held both gloved 
hands out . 

He was surprised when he felt a cool, smooth metal against his 
fingertips. Judging by the handle, he could tell the weapon was long. 
It wasn't too heavy, but it still held a slight difficulty for Hiccup 
to hold it up. 

"Alright, open your eyes." 

Hiccup's eyes fluttered open, and he glanced down to inspect the 
weapon placed into his hands. 

It was a spear, with a long handle. The blade was very sharp and 
pointed, and grew thicker as it neared the handle. There were two 
small blades sticking out from under the spear head, which could 
easily cut through flesh. 

"Try throwing it, " Vali ordered. 

The boy nodded, shifting the weapon in his hands. He then held it in 
his right hand, and held his arm back once more. He inhaled deeply, 
and then exhaled at the same moment he launched it forward. 

The spear flew through the air, whizzing past and striking the 
destined target a few inches from the bullseye. Hiccup frowned in 
disappointment, ashamed of himself. He thought he could do better 
than that . 

Hiccup sighed in embarrassment, and went to retrieve the spear. As he 
was pulling it out, he barely took notice that he was using his left 
hand. When he strolled back to his original position, he 
uncomfortably switched it to his right hand, which did not seem to 
suit him. 

Vali took notice of this. "Wait, try your left hand," he spoke up, 
eyes laid on the boy's small fingers. The boy was confused to why it 
would matter, but nonetheless switched the staff to his other hand. 

It felt much more comfortable. 



"Which hand do you write and draw with?" Vali asked. 

"My left..." Hiccup trailed off. "You mean I'll be better at using a 
weapon with my left hand?" 

"Exactly. Try throwing the spear again." 

Hiccup paused for a moment, breathing in deeply. He clutched the 
spear in his left hand, and pulled his arm back. Next thing he knew, 
it was whizzing through the air and just a centimeter from the 
bullseye . 

The twelve-year-old gaped at the sight. He had just hit the bullseye! 
Or, well, not exactly. But it was still extremely close. And this 
time, the spear hadn't fallen from the target! 

Vali smiled proudly. "See? Comfort can save lives in battles." 

The warrior moved forward gracefully, yet quickly. He strode towards 
the target, plucking the spear from the bullseye with a simple index 
finger and thumb. The man smirked at Hiccup, before deciding to show 
off some of his moves. 

The Commander effortlessly swung the spear around, flipping it 
between his fingers. It flew through the air, before getting caught 
by another hand. Hiccup could only stare in utter amazement as he 
displayed just a few things he had learned. 

Vali then abruptly kicked off the ground, doing a backflip and 
pretending to stab an imaginary person to his left. Then he flipped 
the spear around, and "stabbed" a person on his right. Before Hiccup 
knew it, Vali's feet were off the ground again. He was doing yet 
another flip, though this time sideways. His feet pretended to kick 
at nonexistent opponents. 

Suddenly, Vali was back to the ground of the Gymnasium. He tossed the 
spear up, and grasped it by the edge of the long handle. Then, he 
swung it around, as if decapitating several men. And finally, the 
warrior hoisted the spear up above his head, while lowering himself 
to the floor. His left leg stretched out almost completely, while his 
right foot pivoted. He spun in a circle, low to the floor, with his 
left leg outstretched. Had there been any enemies, they would have 
had their feet knocked out from under them. 

At last, Vali stood back up, and handed the spear back to Hiccup. He 
then clapped his hands together, rubbing imaginary dust from his 
fingers . 

"And soon enough," the mentor grinned happily, "you'll be able to do 
all thata€"and more." 

Hiccup's jaw was nearly on the floor. His eyes were wide and bright, 
obviously thrilled to witness the most astonishing moves he had ever 
seen. Finally, he blinked, and shut his mouth. 

"R-Really?" he asked hopefully. "I could do all THAT?" 


Vali laughed. "Of coursea€ but only if you work hard enough for 

it . " 



The Novice immediately nodded, agreeing to the challenge. "I won't 
let you down, Vali, " Hiccup grinned. _ 'The time for Hiccup the 
Useless is over. '_ 
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The pair continued working on Hiccup's strengths. After experimenting 
with a few weapons, Vali decided to test his agility, stamina, and 
speed. In order to do this, he brought Hiccup to the center of the 
monstrous clearing, and smirked at his apprentice's face once he told 
him what he was to do. 

"You want me to WHAT?" Hiccup exclaimed. 

"I want you to run five laps around this whole clearing," Vali 
repeated with an amused expression on his face. 

"The whole thing?" Hiccup gulped. 

Turning serious for a moment, Vali reminded him about his promise by 
saying, "Remember what you promised me. Novice Haddock." If he wasn't 
stern, the boy would never be able to morph into the soldier he truly 
wanted to be. 

Hiccup sighed, nodding. He agreed to this, all of it, the moment he 
introduced himself to Vali. If he didn't want to deal with all this, 
why would he have volunteered in the first place? And did he really 
want to waste his mentor's time? He had already traveled from this 
island, to Berk, and back with a new, wimpy apprentice. He had faith 
in Hiccup when no one else would. 

So he was DETERMINED to prove himself. 

"Alright, " the auburn-haired boy murmured. 

Vali smiled. "Great. Just go at your own pace." 

Hiccup sighed in relief, before turning to the edge of the clearing 
and beginning to jog slowly around the rim of the clearing. Vali 
rolled his eyes at how slowly he was moving. Despite all the kindness 
he had shown before, he was DETERMINED to build this boy into a 
man . 

"Pick it up. Haddock!" Vali shouted abruptly. 

Hiccup quickly replied, "Hey! I thought you said I could go at my own 
pace? " 

"I did," the warrior shot back. "You get to CHOOSE what your pace is. 
Now pick it up ! " 

Hiccup was stunned by how abruptly his mentor's demeanor had changed. 
Nonetheless, he began to pick up his pace. His feet lightly hit the 
ground, back and forth, as he jogged quicker than before. He still 
wasn't going nearly as fast as he could, in Vali's eyes, though. 

The Novice gasped as a figure was effortlessly jogging BACKWARDS in 
front of him. It was Vali, with a stern look on his face. The 
Commander had a determined fire in his eyes, and Hiccup realized Vali 



wasn't just being rude; he wanted what was best for the both of 

them . 

"Come on. Novice!" Vali laughed. His breath wasn't even hitched! "You 
can do better than that, can't ya?" 

The twelve-year-old grumbled under his breath, before finally making 
a decision. He was going to pick it up, and he was going to sprint 
for as long as he could. Until he couldn't stand. Because that's what 
warriors did; they sacrificed everything to become the hero they 
wanted to be. 

Hiccup grunted, before pumping his legs harder. He was suddenly 
breathing through his nose, urging himself to go faster. His lungs 
inflated with air, over and over, as he began surging across the edge 
of the clearing. In the background, he heard Vali shout, "That's it!" 
and "Faster, Haddock!" 

Before he knew it, he was halfway around the first lap. He never 
noticed that he had begun breathing through his mouth instead of his 
nose. His lungs burned, like a fiery inferno, while his legs ached. 

It was a windy day too, which caused his eyes to water and his lungs 
to clench painfully at the cold. As though the frost was invading his 
insides, and chilling him to the bone. 

Hiccup was wheezing now. He had just finished the first lap, and had 
long since dropped his pace back to a medium jog. His unhealthy 
breathing patterns were disturbing to anyone who heard them, and 
Hiccup felt embarrassed by how "unfit" he was. 

Vali suddenly appeared by Hiccup's side, while the boy had halted and 
was leaning over. His hands were on his knees, while his back was 
hunched. He was struggling to breathe. 

"Here," Vali explained, "stand up straight. It'll help your lungs 
take in more air." 

Hiccup was about to argue, but nonetheless stood back up. He grunted 
at the exhaustion fighting back at him, but continued leaning back 
until his back was straight. He was surprised, though, once he was 
able to take larger intakes of air. Though the wind was still 
breezing through him, it wasn't as bad as it was while sprinting. It 
still gave a chill through his lungs, though. 

"You did a decent job. Novice Haddock, " Vali smirked. 

"W-what?" Hiccup panted. " Ia€"barelya€"did a lap!" 

Vali snickered. "Yeah, you did. I've never seen an amateur Novice do 
more than half of one, though." 

Hiccup halfheartedly glared at his teacher, who in return just 
laughed heartily. 

"Alright, ya thirsty?" The Novice quickly nodded. "Follow me 

then . " 

XXX 


Once the day was finished. Hiccup was ready to collapse on his feet 



for the fourth time. He was still panting from the work Vali had made 
him do by swimming in the river on the island, weak from the running, 
tired from the miserable hand-to-hand combat, and his muscles ached 
from all of the above. 

Vali chuckled at Hiccup's exhaustion. "Don't worry, it gets much 
easier, " he encouraged. 

The Novice just nodded, still battling his fatigue. Eventually they 
reached the dorms, where there were several torches lighting the 
walls and doors. 

"Alright, sleep well. Novice Haddock, " Vali smiled as they approached 
Hiccup ' s dorm . 

"Trust me, I will, " he snorted. 

The Commander gave a little laugh, then patted the boy's shoulder. He 
ambled off with his usual feather-light steps, and vanished down the 
stairs, leaving Hiccup to stare at the door to his new 
room . 

Inhaling deeply, he finally creaked the door open. He blinked in 
surprise when he spotted two males asleep on the left side of the 
room, and one all-too-f amiliar boy sitting on his bed with a candle 
lighting his side of the room. 

Slayjin didn't even look up, or open his eyes, as he murmured 
quietly, "Come on in. Novice Haddock." 

Hiccup was actually about to ask how he knew it was him, but realized 
it would be a stupid question. After all, who else came in this dorm, 
besides the residents themselves? 

The twelve-year-old awkwardly headed to his bed, which was on the 
right side of the room and near the window. Outside, he could see a 
few tall towers, where a couple watchmen were in each one. He 
couldn't help but be interested by the glasses they used to see 
afar . 

"So, how was training with Commander Vali?" Slayjin asked, finally 
opening his eyes and glancing over to Hiccup. 

The boy in question returned his gaze to his roommate's, and 
hesitantly replied, "Tiring. And hard work." 

Surprisingly, Slayjin just gave a breathy laugh. Hiccup couldn't help 
but feel slightly more comfortable at the kind tone in his words when 
he spoke. "Of course it was. I remember my first day hereaC | nearly 
passed out . " 

Hiccup snorted at the thought. Slayjin, this muscular blond guy who 
was trained by the toughest warriors out there, passing out? That 
didn't sound right. 

Suddenly, he couldn't help but wonderaC i . "Will I ever be in a 
fight?" Hiccup asked gingerly. "Like, would I ever go to 
battle? " 

Slayjin frowned, sensing his concern. He scooted over in his bed. 



turning so he was more comfortable under his sheets. Finally, he 
responded, "Maybe. Almost all apprentices do, once they become a high 
enough rank. Buta€ | Commander Vali's already lost one of his 
apprentices in battle before. He doesn't like to risk peoples' lives, 
so he usually pushes each and every fighter to his or her top 
notch . " 

Hiccup frowned, recalling how hard Vali had pushed him today. Had he 
really lost an apprentice before? What was it like? Would he actually 
go to battle? 

"I've been in a battle," Slayjin continued. Hiccup instantly perked 
up. "Wasn't intended, though. We were under attack by a bunch of 
dragons. Had to get every soldier we could to fend them off." 

The Novice remembered all the dragon raids he had witnessed on Berk. 
How many dragons would it take to challenge the whole Guardian Army? 
He shuddered at the thought of thousands of dragons wreaking havoc on 
this prestigious group of warriors. 

Slayjin gave a quiet chuckle. "One of them singed my hair. Got teased 
by a couple others, but Olvir always said it made me look like a true 
warrior . " 

Hiccup smiled a little. 

"But Novices just about never go to a real battle. You've got to be a 
Cadet or higher, and even then, the Commander's got to know you won't 
be seriously injured or killed." 

Hiccup laid back on his bed, staring up at the ceiling, lost in 
thought. Would HE go to battle some day? Would he die a soldier's 
death? What if he never got to return to Berk? What if his father 
never knew what happened to him, or how hard Hiccup was attempting to 
prove himself? 

The boy sighed quietly, and vaguely heard Slayjin finish his story. 
"Anyways, don't worry 'bout it. By the time you're in battlea€| ." He 
snorted. "I can see it. You'll be one hell of a fighter. Some of us 
are extremely scared of going to war. OthersaC | they're anticipating 
it, willing to prove themselves." 

And as Hiccup fell asleep, he heard one last thing. 

"Which are you gonna be?" 

_'I'll do it. I'll show them all.'_ 

XXX 

**A/N:** I've actually got something HUGE planned for this. :D If it 
seems like I'm rushing the story in the next chapter, or using too 
many time skips, just know: this story won't be finished for a while. 
I'm REALLY excited for a few plot twists I've got going on. This 
story is going to have a long plotline, so don't worry, I'm not 
rushing it or anything. I'm trying to take my time, if 
anything . 

**Some advice for those of you who are also writers and need a plot 
for your stories:** 



Let someone take you on a car ride, sit in the backseat, and stare 
out the window while blasting some upbeat music. Imagine what'll be 
happening in your story. Before you know it, it'll be gaining a mind 
of its own. Now, I absolutely HAVE to go on car rides so I can 
daydream about this story's plot. It's super fun. 

**Anyways, don't worrya€"Toothless comes in very soon! And here are 
the review replies. Thanks!** 

* *EmpressRulerof allthat iswierd : * * Dang, you speak that many 
languages? :0 I only speak English and Weird. 

Cool . 

**TheDoctorl998 : ** Ooh, I actually really like that one. :o Thanks 
for the suggestion! 

* *Porcupain : * * Here's some! :D 

**EagleDragonl5 : ** Thank you. And don't worry, when Hiccup returns to 
Berk, one of the other soldiers will be the ones to tell them off 

:) 

* *Toothlesslover : * * Haha, thank you. C: 

**Zidankingdomkeeper : ** Wow, thanks for all the suggestions! :D I've 
decided them above, as I'm sure you've noticed by the time you're 
reading this lol. 

**write n wrong:** Best username ever. And thanks! I did that on 
purpose, so that when Hiccup returns all badass, another person can 
tell them off XD Mayyyyybe Hiccup himself. 

* *Mark Andrew:** YOU'RE FOILING ALL MY PLANS. xD But anyways, thanks 
for all the suggestions! And shhhhhaC | two of the things you said are 
definitely happening so shhhh it's a secret. 

**ivanganevl992 : ** Thanks. I was actually considering the dragons' 
communication. I want to keep it kind of realistic, so that dragons 
won't be able to speak, but humans can KIND OF understand them. To 
me, it's really cool to see creatures who can understand each other 
with nothing but silence. :) 

**CgC:** Wow, lots of suggestions. I like the island names. :o I've 
got the ranks, though. (Which you've probably read by the time you 
see this lol . ) 

**Drew Luczynski:** Thanks :D And omg. Dude. I'mma be honest here, I 
don't like Hiccstrid. I do a little bit, but I feel Hiccup would have 
been way better off with someone who was actually there for him 
during tough times. I write Hiccstrid, though, 'cause I know most of 
my readers enjoy it :) It's still undecided for this story, 
though . 

**Brenne:** Thank you! :D 

**Rangerr77 : ** Wow. You researched all that for me? :0 Freaking thank 
you! I already chose the ranks by the time I read this, BUT I'll 
definitely come back to this when I change the army ranks after 
Hiccup makes peace with dragons. And "fic out?" Please, I OWN THAT! I 



write WAY too much at one time, so it kind of dies out D: But hey, 

I'm starting to keep up! 

**Silver Wind 02:** Ya know, you are way too nice to me. Seriously. 
Here's a hug. a€"virtual hug- and a cookie. a€"virtual cookie- and my 
iPhone a€"VIRTUAL iPhone cause I'd never give mine away- 
XD 

**Twigman242 : ** You're great! Thanks! Ranks are above, but I'll be 
adding a LOT more once Hiccup makes peace with dragons. I'll be 
adding different branches, like Air Force (dragon riders) and Ground 
Fighters (non-dragon riders) and so on. :D 

* *Snickerdoodle22 : * * Thank you! Here's chapter four :D 

**Chase98:** That's a LOT of brainstorming. 0.0. Seriously, how long 
did it take you to TYPE that, let alone THINK that? Anyways, thanks 
for all the suggestions. I've got a lot planned for Hiccup's 
inventions, his appearance, training, dragons, all that fun stuff. As 
for more Night Furies, I won't be adding that, sorry. I just want to 
keep it more realistic, since Toothless is the only known Night Fury 
in the movies. 

** Trans formers 0:** YEAH. THANK YOU. I GOT THE POWER a€"FLIES OFF 
CLIFF- WOO -FAILS AT FLYING a€" WTH I THOUGHT YOU SAID I HAD THEa€" 
/splat/ 

* *yesboss2 1 : * * Ok, you're right about a few of those happening, o.o 
this really makes me wonder if you're lying about being physic or not 
xD But anyways, wow, you're great at this stuff. But shhh, I can't 
spoil it just yet! 

**Thearizona : ** Thank you! :D Lots of ranks will be added later, 
since Hiccup is here to save the day! :3 

**Narya Anima:** I actually DO see your review as help. Though I 
can't rewrite the past chapters (cause it'll influence a lot in the 
future) I CAN fix up my future, as some say. So anyways, thanks. I've 
read several other stories with twice as much abuse, and it was 
justa€"wow. I guess I got carried away with the drama XD And I chose 
the island's appearance 'cause it would be best for the training and 
stuff. Protection from outsiders, and safety for insiders 

**Solaris the hedgehog:** yeeeeeah I don't use story boards 0.0 I 
just use my head, because I daydream everything out, and then type it 
down. What I've got planned will take a long while, though. 

Thanks ! 

**0:** GAHHH I'M SORRY. Here's the next chapter. And no, I haven't 
forgotten, but I've been obsessing over other fandoms. 

**Rose:** Omg, thank you so much! I agree with your reasons of having 
Toothless lose his tailfin, and how Hiccup will prove he's a great 
blacksmith as well. As for the story and how long it goes? a€" 
awkward giggle a€" let's just say my muse will be nonexistent by the 
time I ' m done . 

* *FabinaForeverl 1 : * * Thanks! Here's some more for you to read 
then . 



* *Theimissinglink : * * - head bang to mcdonald's music a€" Here's the 
next chapter! And yup. Toothless' 11 be here very 
soon . 

* *Angel-the-hedge : * * thank you! I've never actually worked with a 
Beta before o.o I'll PM you, though, when it gets to be too much 
lol. 

* *0K, seriously guys, THANK YOU! I literally just spent FORTY MINUTES 
PLUS replying to ALL THESE REVIEWS. T-T Plus, I think this chapter 
gained another 800 wordsaC | . a€"checks Microsoft Word- nope, my 
bada€ | it gained 860, JUST the reviews. THANK YOU ALL. ** 


5 . Chapter 5 

**A/N:** How many times do I have to say it?** THANK YOU.** 

And now, the moment you've all been waiting fora€"or at least most of 
youa€"I bring youa€ | TOOTHLESS! 

XXX 

**Summary:** "How far are you willing to go to prove them wrong?" "As 
far as the Gods will let me." AU with twelve-year-old Hiccup the 
Useless, who is determined to prove the people of Berk wrong. Even if 
it means disappearing for six years and returning as a whole new 
person . 

XXX 

* *CHAPTER FIVE a€" STRANGE** 

Two weeks . 

Two weeks of waking up at dawn, warming up with stretches, swimming 
and running until you were ready to pass out, and lifting heavy 
objects to where your muscles ached. 

But Vali was right; it was getting easier. Hiccup felt proud of 
himself about how he was able to adjust so quickly. Slayjin even said 
how he was always meant to do this, but no one believed in him. Until 
Vali, of course. 

Hiccup wanted to ask more about Vali's lost apprentice, but never got 
the chance. Slayjin always seemed busy finishing up his training to 
become a Cadet, and was always exhausted from training. Hiccup 
couldn't blame him though. He'd seen those weights he lifted, those 
flips he did, and those laps he completed around the island. No 
wonder he was out like a light once he entered their dorm 
room. 

Something was off, though. Hiccup didn't know what, nor did he know 
why, but he felt STRANGE that morning. Like an eerie feeling was 
bothering him. As though something terribly wrong was about to 
happen . 

And it did. Perhaps saying "terribly wrong" was an overestimate, but 
it was not a good thing. 



"Dammit!" Hiccup perked up at Slay jin's voice. They were in the 
cafeteria, munching on their lunch. Slayjin, however, was clenching 
his fists and muttering under his breath in a fit of anger. 

"What's up?" Hiccup asked worriedly. 

"Olvir's what's up!" the fourteen-year-old growled. Hiccup blinked in 
surprise; Slayjin just about never said anyone's name without their 
position before it. Usually he spoke Olvir's name with Lieutenant 
Olvir or Lieutenant Hidein. 

"What'd he do?" the Novice queried curiously. 

Slayjin sighed exasperatedly . "I KNOW mentors are supposed to be 
tough on their apprentices, but he's just pushing me over the edge! 
This morning, he woke me up extra early, right?" Hiccup nodded. 

"Well, then he kept pushing me to sprint around the island, which I 
had done the night before. So I disagreed and told him my legs were 
too weak. You know what he said?" 

Hiccup stared expectantly. 

"He said I'd never be good enough if I couldn't keep pushing myself!" 
Slayjin snarled furiously. "Who does he think he is? I've been 
working my butt off since I first came here!" 

The auburn-haired boy sitting next to him frowned in thought. Olvir 
said that? That didn't sound right. He was usually so warm and kind. 
Maybe he was also under some stress? 

"He's probably just trying to push you hard enough so that you can 
finally get that Cadet position you want," Hiccup encouraged. "It's 
worth it, right?" 

Slayjin just grumbled, before standing up and tossing his leftover 
food in the trash. "Yeah, it is. But I didn't sign up for him to spew 
a bunch of hypocritical lies. I'm gonna go prove myself." 

Forest green eyes followed after his form as he stomped out of the 
cafeteria, leaving Hiccup sitting alone at their table. 

XXX 

Slayjin murmured quiet things to himself as he kicked a spare rock 
from the path he was walking. He was ambling through the jungle, 
reminiscing over his thoughts. Was he being too harsh? Was he 
exaggerating his mentor's actions? 

It was almost dark by the time he began turning and heading back to 
camp. He sighed loudly, shaking his head in frustration. But he 
instantly froze when he heard rustling leaves. 

He blinked, silently and slowly placing a hand on his trouser 
pockets, and preparing to whip out his small sword. He glanced around 
in anticipation, waiting for whatever creature it was to show itself. 
If it was hostile, surely it would have attacked already? 

After a few seconds, he heard wingbeats. Wingbeats? No, these weren't 
birds or vultures. They were louder, stronger, more vibrant. They 
were DRAGON wingbeats. 



Slayjin instantly whipped out his bola, which he had begun carrying 
around ever since the dragon raid that had taken place approximately 
a year ago. He whirled around, reaching his arm back and preparing to 
throw the contraption at whatever type of dragon it was. 

He saw nothing though. He blinked in confusion, but the wingbeats 
were still audible. As he was turning to his left, he gasped quietly. 
There was a pair of emerald green eyes, just barely visible in the 
darkness around him. Slayjin gulped fearfully, but then remembered 
what he had been so determined to do; to prove himself to his 
teacher . 

Suddenly, the beast began flying higher into the air. Slayjin 
immediately jumped into action, by retaliating his arm back, and 
preparing to launch the bolaa€" 

The black dragona€"he assumed it was black because it wasn't visible 
in the darknessa€"began flying off, at a very high speed as well. The 
experienced Novice growled, before continuing to raise his arm back, 
and throw the bola. If the bola could just reach far enough, and if 
it would be fast enough to hit the dragona€" 

_ROAAAAR ! _ 

Slayjin gasped as he snapped back to reality. He had barely noticed 
when he had thrown the bola into the air. The angry and pained shriek 
that came from the dragon, though, had instantly reminded him of his 
dire situation. 

A relieved smile came to his face. He did it! He actually brought a 
dragon down, one that was barely visible, hidden, and FAST. 

But where could it have gone? 

His relief was ruined once he realized the bad news; the dragon had 
managed to fly off a while away, thanks to it already gaining speed 
before Slayjin had hit it. 

The apprentice quickly headed off towards his camp, knowing it would 
be much safer if he were to go search for the beast with other 
soldiers . 

And he never bothered to think that someone else might find the beast 
first . 

XXX 

Hiccup sighed as he continued his morning jog around the island. Two 
weeks, and Vali had already trusted him to do at least one lap by 
himself. That man was extremely faithful to Hiccup, and he was 
grateful for that. 

The Novice had woken up earlier than usual. He had fallen asleep 
before Slayjin had even returned to their dorm. In fact, he never 
even noticed Slayjin in their dorm until the morning when he awoke. 
Perhaps he really was out trying to prove himself to Olvir? 


The scrawny boya€"well, not as scrawny as he was two weeks 
agoa€"cont inued jogging around the island, hiding himself in the 



pathway in the jungle greenery. He preferred to do his laps where no 
one could see him; concealed by the bushes and trees. He felt pretty 
insecure when others watched him work. 

Hiccup paused for a break, panting heavily. He glanced around, 
relieved to see he was nearby the river. He slowly headed towards it, 
unbuckling his bottle from his trousers and scooping up some water. 

He sighed in relief as he gulped down a drink, then wiped his mouth 
with the back of his hand. 

_THUD ._ 

The boy shot up, instantly expecting the worst. When nothing 
happened, he began turning back to the river. Perhaps it was just a 
spare branch falling from a tree? Or a bird knocking things from a 
tree? But the noise sounded loud and heavy, like something large 
crashing into the ground. 

_THUD ._ 

Hiccup blinked, quickly screwing the lid back on his bottle and 
re-buckling it to his trousers. He gulped, shakily checking the 
inside of his shirt for his knife. He felt much more confident when 
he found it was still there. 

The Novice followed after the source of the noise, frowning in 
confusion when he spotted two boulders. Light peeked through them, 
though, and he assumed it was the entrance to some sort of 
valley . 

And he was rightaC i kind of. It was more of a cove. He smiled softly 
at such a relaxing sight. Birds lazily fluttered their wings above 
the cove, while fish tossed themselves through the air from the pond. 
Leaves blew gently with the breeze, and there was no dangerous animal 
to be in sight. 

He cautiously stepped down the rocks, eventually reaching the ground 
of the cove. He stared up at the gaping opening that revealed the 
sky, and winced with the sun's light beginning to move higher into 
the atmosphere. 

An eerie feeling crawled up his spine, and he blinked in surprise. He 
felt as though he was being WATCHED. It was a STRANGE feeling, but by 
the hairs raising from his neck, and the very little breathing sounds 
coming from behind him, he knew he wasn't just being 
paranoid . 

Hiccup slowly turned, gasping when he spotted a foreign black figure 
crouched on a boulder. He had no clue what kind of creature it was. 
Yes, it was definitely a dragon. But certainly not one he had heard 
of or seen before. It had menacing, yet intelligent, emerald-green 
eyes, and glossy black scales. Bat-like wings were folded by its 
sides, and it had a streamlined figure. 

"Heha€"heh, " Hiccup whispered nervously. "Nice dragonaC | " 

The unfamiliar breed of dragon suddenly crept forward, claws 
scratching against the stone of the boulder as it descended. Hiccup 
gulped in fright, petrified with fear, as it approached him. 



But its pupils were growing. It almost look like an adorable cat, or 
some other innocent creature. But it was a dragon! A vicious, killing 
machine, fire-breathing dragon! And an unknown one at that. Who knew 
what kind of things it was capable of! 

Hiccup slowly began backing away as it stepped closer and closer to 
him. But before he knew it he was being cornered to yet another large 
rock . 

"Uha€ | nice dragon?" he tried again. 

It narrowed its eyes, staring at something on Hiccups side. He 
frowned in confusion, wondering why it was suddenly appearing much 
more hostile than before. Then he realized it; his dagger. 

Did he really want to give away his only line of defense? Something 
about this creaturea€"it looked soa€ STRANGE. It seemed so STRANGE. 
It had yet to attack him, and was focusing instead on approaching him 
calmly. It actually appeared to be curious. 

Before he knew what he was doing. Hiccup had pulled the dagger from 
the inside of his shirt. The unrecognizable dragon instantly snarled, 
but stopped once the boy dropped it to the ground. Yet when the 
dragon didn't lighten up on his threatening pose, he gulped and 
tossed the dagger into the pond. 

After its eyes followed the blade, it then returned its gaze to 
Hiccup. Its intimidating compose fell, and it sat back on its 
haunches and flicked an ear, staring at the Novice curiously. 

Hiccup blinked in shock. It lookeda€ | cute. How was that possible? It 
could be skinning him alive right now! 

But it wasn't. 

Then, he decided to test a method. He cautiously lowered his hand 
into a small bag clipped onto his belt, hesitating when the reptile 
began growling again. He decided to take it slow, and show the beast 
he meant no harm. 

He gradually picked out a piece of food; salmon. It was cooked, 
though, seeing as humans didn't take well to raw fish. Hiccup 
nervously picked out the largest piece of salmon he could feel in the 
bag, and slowly brought his hand back out. The dragon sniffed the 
air, surprised to spot and scent the piece of food. 

It hadn't been able to hunt for itself. Not that Hiccup knew that, of 
course. Ever since it had been shot down by Slay jin, it found it was 
unable to catch anything. No birds, no fish, no prey 
whatsoever . 

Hiccup carefully held the slice of salmon out in his palm, praying to 
Odin that the beast wouldn't bite his hand off. What was he even 
doing? This thing could kill him! It could have burnt him to a crisp, 
or gnaw on his bones, ora€" 

But it _HADN ' T . 


Why was it acting so STRANGE? Dragons were vicious, merciless, and 
cruel. So why not attack him? 



Suddenly, the dragon snatched the salmon from his palm, and gulped it 
down in a single bite. Hiccup was left staring at its face in shock. 
It STILL hadn't made a move to harm him. 

Picking another piece of salmon from his bag, he held it out once 
more. The creature leaned forward, opening his mouth to reveal 
nothing more than pink gums . 

"Toothless?" Hiccup wondered aloud. "Huh. Could've sworn you 
hada€"" 

On cue, sharp and hazardous teeth shot out from the gums, and latched 
onto the slice of salmon. It quickly downed it, and returned its gaze 
to Hiccup. 

"a€"teeth. " 

The dragon prowled forward again, backing Hiccup even farther into 
the boulder. When the Novice tried continuing to back up, he 
accidentally tripped and slid down the side of the boulder, to where 
he was sitting. Then what he had just done crashed down on him. He 
had been feeding a dragon! An unfamiliar one, whom he had no idea 
what it was capable of, and it hadn't done a single thing to hurt 
him. 

The black-scaled creature's eyes suddenly rolled into the back of its 
head. Hiccup cringed in disgust at the regurgitating noise emitting 
from the dragon, and shut his eyes in discomfort. Suddenly, he felt 
something wet and slimy fall into his lap, and heard the dragon stop 
trying to vomit. 

Peeking his eyes open, he found there was a slice of salmon in his 
lapa€"half of the slice he had just fed the dragon. 

Hiccup awkwardly cleared his throat, glancing between the dragon and 
the pond. But once the dragon gestured to the gross piece of salmon, 
the twelve-year-old knew what it wanted him to do. 

He was on a breakthrough! What if dragons weren't all they thought 
they were? What if they were justa€"misunderstood? 

Hiccup reluctantly held the fish up to his mouth, and clamped a 
miniscule bite with his teeth. He immediately felt like puking at the 
horrible taste and smell, but nonetheless swallowed it. Sure, it 
tried making a reappearance, but eventually, he got it down his 
throat . 

He shuddered, obviously regretting what he had done. He had just 
eaten part of a fisha€"one that a foreign dragon had regurgitated for 
him. 

Hiccup glanced back up, to see the dragon still staring at him, as 
though waiting for him to say that he enjoyed it. Sighing, the boy 
gave a lopsided grin, though it was difficult to rid the terrible 
taste in his mouth. 

His whole world shifted around him when the dragon smiled back at 
him. 



The "beast" narrowed its eyes at the grin, and slowly began lifting 
its mouth up. It revealed toothless gums, and it almost looked 
normal. Like it was making peace with Hiccup. 

The awestruck boy attempted to reach his hand out, but once he did, 
the dragon's very first smile vanished and it fled to the other side 
of the cove. Hiccup couldn't help but notice how it struggled to 
fly . 

His eyes turned to slits as he stared at the dragon intently. Why 
couldn't it have just flown away when he first got here? Why didn't 
it just fly away NOW? 

He spotted something peculiar at that moment. Its tail was 
mismatched, with one tailfin and the left one missing. It was gone, 
as though it had been torn away or stolen. 

Maybe it was a birth defect? But then how would it have survived this 
long? 

A forgotten rope got his eyes. A torn up bola lied in the corner of 
the cove, where Hiccup's eyes stared at it in comprehension. Had the 
dragon been shot down? If so, how did it escape the bola? 

"Someone shot you down," Hiccup whispered quietly. "That's why you 
can ' t f lya€ ! . " 

_' Remember, Hiccup, '_ he could hear Gobber's voice telling him during 
a dragon raid._ 'When it's your turn to fight on the battlefield, 
just know; a downed dragon, is a DEAD dragon. '_ 

Hiccup snapped back to reality, wondering what had gotten him out of 
his daze. Beside the cove, his eyes followed a thick tree branch, 
which was linked to a large treea€"where a certain unfamiliar black 
reptile was hanging. 

The boy couldn't help but smile. Was that how dragons slept? Or was 
it just blocking out the sunlight with its wings? 

Despite growing bored. Hiccup didn't want to leave. He knew he'd 
probably get in trouble with Vali, wondering where he'd gone off to, 
but he didn't care at the moment. He was determined to get to know 
this mysterious creature. 

Sighing quietly, he ambled over to a lone boulder, which was 
significantly smaller than the others. Grabbing a twig, he 
absentmindedly began sketching in the soil. He began drawing random 
lines, and random objects. Once he grew tired of drawing a certain 
thing, he moved on to drawing something different. He cleared his 
canvas by scooting the dirt back into place. 

The boy vaguely heard the rustling of leaves behind him. He blinked, 
discreetly glancing over to see the scaly animal approaching him. It 
soon stood beside him, staring at his sketching movements in awe. It 
actually made a purring-like noise! 

Hiccup returned his attention to the drawing, since he didn't want to 
startle or scare the dragon away. But as he was finishing up the 
sketch of the creature sitting beside him, he heard the thud of 
pawsteps, and the loud snapping and crackling of a branch being torn 



from a tree. 


Blinking in confusion, he gazed over his shoulder, stunned at what he 
saw. There the reptile was, holding his branch by the mouth and 
spontaneously drawing loopy lines all over the ground. Hiccup gave a 
surprised smile, staring with wide eyes at the sight. Were all 
dragons this intelligent? 

As he was standing back up, he never took notice that he had stepped 
on one of the lines. An abrupt growling noise startled him, and he 
turned to see the winged creature baring its teeth at him. Averting 
his gaze down, he saw he was standing on one of its drawn lines. 

He experimentally lifted his foot. The growling stopped. He pressed 
his foot back on it, causing the growling to grow again. Then, he 
discovered a method. Hiccup carefully stepped OVER the line, which 
made the dragon stop growling and tilt its head at him with adorable, 
emerald-green eyes. 

Hiccup smiled understandingly . He carefully began weaving his way 
through the lines, bypassing several randomly drawn loops and being 
cautious, as to not step on any of the marks. 

Before he knew it, he had reached the end of the random doodles of 
lines, and felt a warm huff of air behind him. He gasped, slowly 
turning and facing the ebony animal. It blinked at him owlishly, 
which fueled Hiccup's wonder. 

Hiccup began raising his hand, causing the dragon to emit a growling 
noise in the back of its throat. Hiccup immediately retaliated, then 
began again. It still growled. So, at last, he decided a new 
technique . 

The Novice turned his head away from the dragon, and shut his eyes 
closed. The dragon stared at him curiously, before slowly leaning 
closer to the boy's hand. Hiccup's hand still hung there, 
outstretched to the amazing creature, waiting for a response. 

And finally, warm scales met his palm. Hiccup slowly opened his eyes, 
anxiety creeping up. Oh Gods, was it going to hurt him now? Bite his 
hand off, skin him alive? 

It never did, so he raised his head back up, to see the dragon still 
resting his muzzle on his palm. And finally, it backed away, and 
reopened its eyes. Its black pupils were dilated, before it shook its 
head, snorted, and abruptly took off to the opposite side of the 
cove . 

XXX 

Once Hiccup returned to camp, he was reminiscing over his most recent 
discovery. Dragons weren't what they thought they were. Or maybe they 
were? Maybe it was just that one dragon that hadn't attacked 
him? 

The apprentice lifted his head when he heard Vali's voice. He pivoted 
on his foot, turning to face his mentor. Vali's black hair was 
ruffled, and he looked distressed. Hiccup frowned in both confusion 
and concern, but didn't have time to ask what was wrong, because the 
Commander had already spoken. 



"Finally!" Vali sighed in relief. "There you are. I was searching all 
over the place for you. Don't scare me like that!" And to Hiccup's 
utter shock, the Commander pulled him into a tight hug. 

The Novice blinked in bewilderment. Why would Vali get so worked up 
over him vanishing for a couple hours? Wait, maybe it had something 
to do with his deceased apprentice? He had yet to ask Slayjin about 
that . 

"Novice Slayjin claims he shot down an unknown breed of dragon. We 
were wondering where you were, in case the beast managed to escape 
and hunt you down, " Vali explained. 

Hiccup's eyes widened as the pieces clicked in his mind. Slayjin! HE 
had been the one to shoot that dragon down! And that's why it 
couldn't fly! Surprisingly, he actually felt a twinge of anger and 
pain for the dragon. Why was it so hard to finally see the good in 
dragons ? 

The Novice contained his mixed feelings, though. Instead, he settled 
for a nod, and a feigned curious look. "Really? What happened?" he 
lied . 

"Novice Slayjin 's saying he caught an unrecognizable dragon with a 
bola he carries around. Not many people seem to believe the poor kid, 
though, " the soldier explained. 

Hiccup nodded. "Do you believe him?" 

Vali sighed. "Honestly, I'm not sure. That rascal is gonna make a 
great Cadet in just a week, but there's no evidence with his story. 
Kid might've actually dreamt all of it." 

Hiccup nodded once more. "Right. Oh, and urn, just wondering," he 
continued, remembering Gobber's words. "Do you guys happen to have a 
blacksmith here? Or a forge?" 

Vali grinned down at the boy. "Sure thing. I heard from your old 
blacksmith that you were a great apprentice, " he murmured, gesturing 
his head towards a vacant building that was placed a small distance 
from the girls' dorms. 

Hiccup smiled at the thought of Gobber. He couldn't help but wonder 
if the guy missed him now. Did Gobber believe he would make it? Did 
he believe it would be possible for him to morph into a great 
warrior? 

When they reached the blacksmith building. Hiccup took in all the 
amazing utensils and contraptions in the vicinity. "Wow," he 
breathed. It was like heavena€"or Valhallaa€"f or him. He was always 
fascinated by inventions and blueprints, along with crafting things. 
And to know he was standing in the forge of the Guardian army, it was 
very big to him. 

"We've got four blacksmiths, and one apprentice here," Vali began 
elaborating . 


"Woah, five blacksmiths?" Hiccup murmured. 



The Commander nodded. "Yes. We need loads of weapons. Although most 
of our prestigious weapons are in the Weapon Vault. Blacksmiths are 
also pretty gifted with fixing prosthetics, new inventions, and one 
of them specializes in armor making." 

Hiccup nodded, still staring dreamily at the sight before him. He 
vaguely heard Vali chuckle, before the man placed a hand on his 
shoulder . 

"I'm assuming you know what everything here is for?" Hiccup just 
nodded. "Well, I guess I could put off an hour of training for today. 
Would you be all right if I went to go deal with some work?" 

The Novice instantly relaxed in relief. He could have a chance to 
make a prosthetic for the crippled dragon he had found! So he nodded 
yet again. 

"Alright, stay safe. Oh, and one of the blacksmiths get here at 
afternoon, so don't be too scared when someone walks on in," Vali 
added, and then left the building. 

Hiccup sighed, quickly pulling out his sketchbook and getting to 
work . 

XXX 

**A/N:** I know, it's quite an abrupt ending, but it's currently 
three AM and I'm like half asleep. I'm determined to get this chapter 
done, though. So here's chapter five! And I'm having Hiccup refer to 
Toothless as 'it' since he's still accepting the good in dragons, AND 
he doesn't know Toothless' gender yet. So yup . 

Quick question, guys. **Would you mind if I did a time skip to when 
Hiccup is flying on Toothless?** I don't want it to seem I'm rushing 
the story, but I'm just getting really excited to get into the REAL 
action once the Red Death comes in. 

**Enjoy the review replies! :3** 

**ShadowSpirit020 : ** Thanks, here's Toothless! :D 

* *Crystallionl2 : * * Hah, thank you! Hope you enjoy this one as much as 
the others . 

**Nadirose6366 : ** I'm really tempted, actually, but I won't. I've got 
this huge plot going on in my mind. Anyways, thanks for the review 
and suggestion! 

* *FabinaForeverl 1 : * * Thanks! :) 

* *DeathStrike5 9 : * * Thanks! Toothless' role starts to come in 
now . 

* *yesboss2 1 : * * That's a lot of imagining XD But shhhhhha€"It ' 11 all 
be revealed in good time, dear reader. Shhha€ | . 

**Guest who said "No hiccstrid" : * * Dude I'm so torn now. I don't 
really like the pairing all that much either, but others seem to 
really enjoy it. I'm gonna wait and see what others say. 
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"I was wondering if 
WAIT NO COPYRIGHT FROM 


**Silver Wind 02:** Lol you're welcome! Enjoy this chappie as well! 
a€"throws it at you- 

* *orca3553 : * * well gasp! Here it is! You can totally thank Slayjin 
for Hiccup and Toothless meeting, lol. 

**MODdenial : ** Omg dude you're right. TIME TO GO MESSAGE THE FOUNDER 
WOOT WOOT. And thanks lol 


**Drew Luczynski:** I know, and I'm sorry bout that. But at last, 
here's yet another chapter. 

**Thearizona : ** Thank you! :D I prefer the lefty Hiccup canon, just 
'cause it makes hima€ | idk, even more unique? Plus, I'm a lefty 
myself, soa€ xD And yeah, I prefer rock n' roll too (more like 
screamo lol I'm weird) but Imagine Dragons has some pretty good 
music. Try listening to "I'm So Sorry" by them. Again, thanks! 

And now, guys, **we're almost at 80 reviews!** My goal is to have 
this story get 200 follows bya€ | idk, urn, the seventh chapter maybe? 
Yeah, let's go with that. **My goal shall be 200 follows by the 
seventh chapter :D** Make sure to tell your friends 'bout thisa€"or 
make like twenty accounts and follow this story, whatevs.** Thanks 
for reading ! * * 


6. Chapter 6 

**A/N:** You guys are SO amazing! :D Already 13 reviews on the last 
chapter within a day? And only 500 views? Wow. Thank you everyone! 
(This A/N was written over 30 days ago) 

* *Updated A/N:** OH MY GOD. WE BEAT MY GOAL. We've got over 100 
reviews, and 230 follows! Thank you guys, so much! 

**Special thank you to zahnfan23.** They are the one who made that 
goal accomplished very quickly. They were kind enough to add this fic 
to their community, "Get the Heck out of Dodge (Berk)" And that's 
amazing. Thank you, zahnfan23. 

XXX 

Summary: "How far are you willing to go to prove them wrong?" "As far 
as the Gods will let me." AU with twelve-year-old Hiccup the Useless, 
who is determined to prove the people of Berk wrong. Even if it means 
disappearing for six years and returning as a whole new 
person . 

XXX 

* *CHAPTER SIX a€" TRAITOR** 

Another two weeks passed, and it was very eventful. Hiccup managed to 
sneak a few hours to perfect his invention, and hang out with 
Toothless . 



Toothless was the name he had given his dragona€"no, his best friend. 
Turns out. Toothless was a male. He was actually very playful, 
adorable, and cute. He enjoyed chasing after the reflections of metal 
on the ground, along with rolling around in a field of what he called 
"dragon nip." 

Hiccup made the conclusion that all dragons enjoyed doing that. If 
Toothless, the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself, was 
able to be playful, what about other dragons? 

His invention was the prosthetic tailfin he had created for his 
companion. After several long hours of working, he had decided it 
would be controlled by a pedal where he'd put his foot. The way he 
shifted his foot influenced the way the tailfin moved. It helped 
Toothless to turn, maneuver, and overall fly. Hiccup was proud of his 
invention, seeing as it finally returned Toothless' flight. 

He was still a little angry at Slayjin for shooting Toothless down. 
But then again, if he hadn't, he and Toothless would've never 
met . 

The bad news about Slayjin, though, was that he had sprained his 
ankle during a harsh training session. Olvir had immediately decided 
to postpone his Cadet ceremony. The poor guy was crushed. Hiccup felt 
sympathetic for him, of course. Slayjin had been waiting for about 
two or three extra weeks just to become a Cadet! And he still had to 
wait more ! 

Vali had been getting slightly harder on Hiccup. Since the Novice was 
learning so quickly, Vali had decided to push him even further. The 
Commander was amazed at how Hiccup had transitioned in such a short 
amount of time. Had he never taken the boy up as his apprentice. 
Hiccup would've never been able to have someone give him a 
chance . 

Hiccup was growing closer to the other recruits. He had recently met 
Sola, the second Lieutenant (second-in-command) . She was the same 
rank as Olvir, though, obviously female. They were both evenly 
matched to become the next Commander, though, Vali wouldn't be 
retiring for a while. 

The twelve-year-old sighed as he finished slipping on Toothless' 
saddle. He grinned at his work, proud of how well he had crafted all 
of Toothless' equipment. The Night Fury nudged his arm, to where 
Hiccup rubbed the top of his head. 

"Alright, Toothless, " Hiccup murmured. "Wanna go for an early morning 
flight?" 

True, it was early morning. Hiccup was finding it harder and harder 
to sneak away to spend time with Toothless. Back on Berk, no one 
seemed to care where he was. But with the Guardian troops, the people 
around him seemed to wonder where he was. 

The black scaled dragon snorted, nodding his head 
enthusiastically. 

"Alright, let'saC"" 


A twig snapped in the background, causing Toothless' head to shoot 



up. He let a low growl rumble in his throat, while Hiccup furrowed 
his eyebrows. "Toothless?" he asked in confusion. He turned to where 
the Night Fury was looking, gasping at the sight. 

There was Sola, her wavy blonde hair framing her pale face. She had 
her battle axe clutched in her right hand, with her left hand 
clenched by her side. Her muscles were rigid, and she was looking 
determined and angry. 

"S-Sola!" Hiccup stuttered. 

Sola was seething. How dare this boy get the chance to train with 
Vali, and then betray them all by befriending a dragon! An unfamiliar 
black one, whom looked dangerous, no less! 

Sola hoisted her battle axe higher, looking as though she were about 
to charge. Hiccup quickly dove in front of Toothless, holding his 
hands out in a sign of defense. 

"Sola, no!" the Novice cried. "Please, just listen!" 

The Lieutenant snarled, raising her left hand to clutch at her battle 
axe with both hands. She twirled it around elegantly, preparing to 
strike . 

"Sola, please!" Hiccup tried again. "I can explain! They're not what 
we think they are ! " 

"They've killed hundreds of us!" Sola bellowed with her fiery 
voice . 

"And we've killed thousands of them!" the auburn-haired boy retorted. 
"Please, Toothless won't hurt you!" 

"Toothless?!" the blonde ground out. "Doesn't look very toothless to 
me ! " 

"Sola, if Toothless wanted to kill me, he would've done it two weeks 
ago ! " 

"So this has been going on for two weeks?!" the higher ranked soldier 
gasped. "You're a TRAITOR." 

"Justa€"just let me show you!" Hiccup tried again, a lie popping up 
into his head. "He's actually not very dangerous. I've checked. He's 
not venomous, or spiked, and has a bad shot limit. If you aren't 
convinced, you can easily defend yourself." Toothless snorted in 
disapproval . 

Sola narrowed her eyes, weighing her options. She could either agree 
and let Hiccup show her what he was talking about, or end this now. 
But did she really want to risk getting Hiccup a life full of 
punishment? What if he wasn't wrong? What if he was 
RIGHT? 

"Fine . " 

Hiccup sighed in relief, patting Toothless' head reassuringly. The 
Night Fury huffed, backing down and lowering his left wing to let 
Hiccup climb onto his shoulders. Sola watched the whole thing, her 



interest growing by the second. 


Sola hesitantly approached the pair, holding a hand out to Hiccup. He 
nodded encouragingly, helping her on. The woman felt her heart race 
as she nervously climbed onto the beast's shoulders, reluctantly 
wrapping her arms around Hiccup. 

Hiccup patted Toothless' head, silently begging the Night Fury to 
behave. "Okay, Toothless. Slowly." 

The Night Fury rumbled disapprovingly. Slow wasn't what he was good 
at. But nonetheless, he obeyed his rider. He slowly spread his wings 
out, with Hiccup shifting his foot in the pedal. The prosthetic 
tailfin flapped open, giving Toothless the ability to fly. 

Sola braced herself for whatever would happen, squeezing her eyes 
shut in fear. Yes, she was a warrior, but she was not prepared to die 
by a dragon and a twelve year old. What if he was a TRAITOR? What if 
he DID kill her? 

Suddenly, Toothless flapped his wings, and kicked off the ground. 

Sola tightened her grip on Hiccup, while subconsciously fiddling with 
the handle of her battle axe. 

Hiccup noticed, and abruptly reached back and snatched her battle axe 
up. "What thea€"" He tossed it away, to where it was thrown to the 
ground below them. Sola was about to reach for it, but knew it was 
hopeless. They were already gaining altitude. 

"What the hell?!" Sola exclaimed angrily. Though, she was more 
fearful than furious . 

"You won't need it," the Novice shrugged. 

Sola huffed, growling in anger. She wouldn't admit it, but she was 
actually impressed with Hiccup's tactic. He managed to disarm her 
before she could even react ! 

She suddenly gasped as Toothless leveled out, taking them just above 
the clouds. She smiled in awe, raising a hand to filter through the 
foggy clouds. Toothless then gradually lowered to the ocean, where 
the sun was still rising. Fortunately, the three were located where 
the sun came up, which made Sola even more relaxed. 

The beams of light crept over the horizon, while the Night Fury 
carefully maneuvered lower to the water. Soft, foamy waves swept up 
against the shores of the island, though, the dragon made sure to 
stay a safe distance from the soldiers. 

Toothless softly descended, tilting his left side downwards. His left 
wing grazed through the water, splashing a few drops onto Hiccup and 
Sola. The blonde almost giggled, but stopped herself. She was Sola 
Maste ! She didn't giggle. 

The Lieutenant stared over Hiccup's shoulder, though, did not lean 
towards him. She was not going to show any affection. All she wanted 
was to get a good look at the beautiful landscape. 

Toothless flapped his wings, bringing them back up a few yards above 
the water's surface. Sola carefully reached a hand down to the ocean. 



Toothless spotted this in the corner of his eye, and lowered himself 
so she would touch it . 

The bitter cold water splashed over her hand, but she smiled anyway. 
It was, in a bizarre way, a very peaceful feeling. 

"Fine," she sighed reluctantly, sitting back up. "ThisaC"" She 
stopped herself from stuttering. "a€"is awesomea€ and I hate to say 
it, but he's awesome too." 

Hiccup smiled in relief, letting out a heavy breath. "YeahaCi I 
know," he murmured lovingly to his dragon. The Night Fury purred, 
startling Sola. She never knew dragons could PURR. What a strange 
discovery . 

They finally returned to the cove, where Toothless gently met the 
ground. Sola slid off first, although she was reluctant. Hiccup was 
surprised when she offered him a hand, and accepted it. He softly hit 
the grassy ground, rubbing a hand over the dragon's head. 

"Are all dragons like this?" Sola thought aloud. 

"I think so," Hiccup nodded. "But I don't know why they attack 
peopleaC i it doesn't make any sense." 

Sola frowned in thought, before shaking herself from her mind. She 
turned back to the Novice, sighing. "Commander Vali will be wondering 
where you are." 

Hiccup grumbled at the reminder. "I know." 

"And you can't hidea€"um. Toothless was it? You can't hide Toothless 
forever, " Sola sighed. 

The young boy exhaled sharply. "I don't know what I'll do," he 
confessed . 

Sola awkwardly patted his shoulder, unused to showing any signs of 
affection. "Commander Vali is an open-minded man. He'd be willing to 
listen to you . " 

Hiccup blinked in surprise. "You mean I should show him the truth?" 
Sola nodded with a miniscule smile. "That's probably the best 
option . " 

The Lieutenant picked up her forgotten battle axe, giving a tiny grin 
to Hiccup. "I won't tell anyone, promise," she added. 

But as she was turning away, she gave a huff and whirled around. She 
pointed a finger at him, with a playful glare. "Oh, and throw my 
weapon away again. I'll make sure the next thing you throw away will 
be your dignity." And with that, she headed off. 

XXX 

Hiccup inhaled deeply as he stood on the outskirts of the jungle, 
staring off into the distance. The ginormous training clearing of the 
island was laid out in front of him, while he was lost in thought. He 
vaguely heard some shouts, cries, and the sound of equipment moving 
or crashing. The other soldiers were training. 



The Novice let out a heavy breath, nervously wringing his hands 
together. He shuffled on his feet awkwardly, waiting for his mentor 
to arrive. 

He thought about Sola's words. It was two days after the flight, and 
he was ready to confess to Vali. He just hoped it would turn out all 
right . 

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity. Hiccup spotted his 
mentor strolling towards him. Hiccup cleared his throat nervously, 
avoiding Vali's gaze. 

"Alright, what did you need?" Vali asked. 

The Novice fidgeted, choosing his words carefully. "WellaCi there's 
something I've been meaning to tell you for the last two weeks," he 
murmured . 

Vali hummed. "Does it have something to do with your mysterious 
disappearances?" Hiccup nodded mutely. "Alright, feel free to 
continue, " he shrugged. 

"You're probably not gonna like ita€ ! or at least not at first," the 
twelve-year-old frowned. "In fact, you might hate me for it." 

Vali frowned seriously. "Hiccup, I could never hate you." 

Hiccup sighed, then took a deep breath of air into his lungs. He 
struggled to gain the courage to confess, and mumbled his 
explanation. "Ia€| trained a mmhmm mhmph mph . " 

Vali quirked an eyebrow, staring at his apprentice quest ioningly . 

"Uh, what?" 

The twelve-year-old fiddled with his hands, before coming to a 
conclusion. He'd show Vali rather than tell him. 

"I'll just show you. Follow me," Hiccup murmured. 

XXX 

By the time they were outside the cove. Hiccup's anxiety was growing. 
He turned back to face the Commander, who looked curious. 

"Could you set all your weapons down out here?" the brunet 
asked . 

Vali hesitated, then hummed quietly and shook off all his weapons. 
Hiccup blinked at the unique looking sword and dagger. 

"Ok, please don't freak out," Hiccup pleaded. "I promise what I show 
you isn't bad. It's good, actually. You just have to trust me." 

The Commander nodded, pondering over his options. Hiccup had trusted 
him enough to be taken from Berk, and to be trained. Plus, the boy 
had promised three years of his life to the Guardian Army, maybe even 
more if he chose to stay. The least he could do was trust Hiccup as 
well . 



"Alright, " Vali agreed. 


Hiccup breathed out a sigh of relief, before ambling through a gap 
between two boulders. Vali entered the cove as well, only to have his 
Novice shield his eyes. 

"Close your eyes, " Hiccup ordered. 

Vali reluctantly obeyed, shutting his eyelids closed and ambling 
forward. It wasn't that he was nervous. It was that a warrior should 
always be on guard. 

"Toothless, come here, bud," he heard Hiccup call. 

Did his apprentice have a pet? A dog, or a horse maybe? Why would he 
freak out over such a thing? 

Suddenly, soft footfalls could be heard. Vali felt Hiccup gently 
grasp his wrist, and hold it out. He let the boy guide his hand 
forward, feeling warm puffs of air on his skin. He frowned in 
confusion . 

And then, something smooth and scaly met his palm. 

Vali's initial instinct was to snap his eyes open, but he kept his 
eyes shut for Hiccup's sake. The poor lad was worrying himself over 
whatever his secret was. 

For some odd reason, the Commander felt an adrenaline rush, and a 
wave of excitement hit him. It was as though he were touching 
something he'd never touched before. But what could it be? What was 
scaly, had loud enough footsteps, anda€" 

"Urn, okay, Vali," Hiccup interrupted his train of thoughts. "You can 
open your eyes now. But PLEASE don't freak out." 

Vali's eyelids fluttered open, locking onto an astounding and 
frightening sight before him. A broad snout was pressed against his 
palm, which was connect to a head and a dragon's body. He gasped 
quietly, preparing to pull his hand away, before Hiccup placed his 
own over his ' . 

"It's okay!" Hiccup insisted. 

The beast's eyelids opened slowly, revealing vibrant green eyes. Its 
black pupils were enlarged, almost looking cute and innocent. But 
Vali was no fool. This was a dragon, a Night Fury! Yes, he knew the 
species. He knew lots of information on dragons, and had not once 
stumbled across a dragon like this. It had to be a Night 
Fury . 

"Hiccup, why on EarthaC"" He was speechless. Why wasn't the monster 
attacking him? 

"Vali, just hear me out," Hiccup exclaimed. "Dragons aren't what we 
think they are. Theya€"they ' re kind, amazing creatures, that can 
change your life." 

"They've attacked us," Vali argued, but kept his cool. "They've 
killed several of my soldiers, left oblivious families questioning if 



their loved ones were even still breathing." 

"And I know that," the Novice piped up. "But we've killed thousands 
of them! Theya€"they defend themselves!" 

"So why steal?" 

Hiccup paused, unsure how to answer that question. He himself had no 
clue. Why DID the dragons raid humans? Maybe they just needed the 
food? Or were forced to steal? 

"I don't know," Hiccup replied honestly. "But let me show you." 

The Night Fury crooned softly, nudging the boy as though to help 
convince Vali that he meant no harm. 

Vali hesitated, taking his palm off of the dragon's snout and 
narrowing his eyes. Could he trust the two? What if they killed him? 
No, why would they do that? Hiccup was his apprent icea€"the one he 
had dedicated the next three years to. He saw the boy as a son, as 
his own. 

The man finally gave in. "Fine." 

XXX 

About ten minutes into the flight, Vali had already been beyond 
amazed. This twelve year old boy just introduced him to a whole new 
world of dragons. He was immensely impressed. How had a child managed 
to discover something no one else had? 

The Commander gasped at the breathtaking sight. The horizon was 
fading into hues of crimson, yellow, and pink. The sun was creeping 
away slowly, vanishing from view. The clouds above them were tinted 
with the colors of the sky, providing an even more peaceful vibe. 

At last, he gave a loud sigh. "I can't believe it," Vali chuckled 
lightly. "Been alive for over three decades and not once have I even 
HEARD of such a discovery." 

Hiccup smiled in relief. He patted Toothless' head gratefully before 
he gave a response. "Yeah, thanks," he murmured. 

But suddenly, as they were turned to head back to their island. 
Toothless perked up. Hiccup frowned. "What's wrong, bud?" 

The Night Fury banked right, earning a surprised yelp from Hiccup. 
"Toothless, what's up?" 

Vali felt his breath hitch. Maybe Hiccup was wrong. Was the beast 
about to turn on them? But why wait this long? 

Toothless huffed, ear plates pricked forward. A faint vibrating sound 
filled the air, just barely letting Hiccup and Vali hear it. 

"What's that noise?" Vali wondered aloud. 

" I don ' t know . " 


The ebony scaled dragon glided among the dense clouds, while a couple 



Monstrous Nightmares appeared from the sidelines. Their vibrant red 
scales were darkened by the lack of light, and their spines stood 
straight up, as though they were on edge. Plus, they were all hauling 
prey . 

"Get down!" Hiccup whispered. 

Vali ducked behind Hiccup, watching curiously. What was going 
on? 

"I-It looks likea€| they're hauling in their kill," Hiccup muttered 
absentmindedly . 

Vali kept quiet, trying to figure out what was going on. By glancing 
to his left, he spotted something peculiar. 

It was a sheep. Not just any sheep, but a sheep with a tag on its 
horn. That could only mean one thing; it was a Viking's. 

"Novice Haddock, they must be bringing their prey to their nest, " 

Vali explained quietly. 

Hiccup nodded back, eyes narrowed in worry. Why was Toothless 
bringing them here? Why bring them to the dragon nest? Wasn't that 
their sacred place? Why reveal it? 

Suddenly, a volcanic-like island came into view. Toothless easily 
maneuvered between the rocks and tunnels, all while the human duo 
looked bewildered and curious. 

The tunnels finally led to a ginormous hole in the volcano. Fog 
engulfed the hole, concealing whatever was in it. However, the 
dragons seemed to be dumping all their caught prey down the 
opening . 

"They're not eating any of it," Hiccup gasped. 

Suddenly, as Toothless stealthily hid himself behind a boulder, a 
Gronckle flew forward. 

The bulky dragon parted its jaws, letting a small regurgitated fish 
slide from its tongue. It felt into the depths below, with the 
Gronckle carelessly scratching a hind leg at its side. 

A monstrous roar rang out, startling both Hiccup and Vali. The sound 
ricocheted off the rocky walls, all around the nest. Hiccup noticed 
how all of the dragons nearby shrank back, whimpering. The two 
soldiers held their breath, wondering what creature could have 
created such a noise. 

The Gronckle froze, instantly going rigid. It whimpered, preparing to 
fly away, untila€" 

A ginormous dragon head, larger than three Monstrous Nightmares, shot 
up from the gaping hole of the volcano. Toothless, Hiccup, and Vali 
gasped, recoiling back in fear. The tremendously large head open its 
mouth, revealing razor sharp teeth, taller than a Viking man. Its 
mouth enveloped the Gronckle WHOLE, before snapping shut and 
retreating into its hiding spot. 



The nearby dragons roared in warning, quickly flapping their wings to 
escape the wrath of the humongous dragon. Meanwhile, Hiccup patted 
Toothless' head. "Get us out of here. Toothless!" The brunet 
whispered . 

The incredibly large dragon perked up, head suddenly sneaking back 
out from the fog. Realizing they had to get out now. Toothless kicked 
off from the ground. The beast roared, nostrils widening. It sniffed 
the air, obviously noticing the scent of humans. It growled loudly, 
shooting forward to snatch the trio up. 

Vali's breath hitched as the beast's head grew closer and closer. He 
urged the Night Fury below him to go faster, along with Hiccup. The 
boy shifted his foot, allowing Toothless' ability to fly, and they 
shot off from the monster pursuing them. 

XXX 


"I-I get it!" Hiccup's voice exclaimed. He let Toothless land in the 
cove, with Vali still looking shocked. "It's like a beehive, or 
something! That's the queen, and she orders the other dragons to 
bring food to her! THAT'S why they raid humans!" 

Vali slid off of Toothless' shoulders, standing beside his 
apprentice. "Alright, so what do we do?" 

Hiccup paced restlessly, running both hands through his hair. He 
traveled back and forth between the cove, lost in a sea of 
ideas . 

Finally, he halted. With a smirk, he murmured, "I've got an ideaa€ | 
but I doubt anyone will listen to me." As he finished, his smirk 
fell. 

Vali gained his own smirk, stepping forward to place a warm hand on 
the boy's shoulder. _"But they will listen to me, won't 
they ? "_ 

XXX 

**A/N:** ;) You guys are gonna get a BIG surprise next chapter. 
Seriously. Prepare your feels bruh. Anyways, like the above author's 
note, we reached my goal way before the expected due time/thing 
lol!** Remember to check out zahnfan23's community "Get the Heck Out 
of Dodge (Berk) ".* * 

Can I just say thank you? Like, I get annoyed when I've seen a couple 
authors post three freaking author notes in a row instead of a 
chapter, saying nothing more than "Thank you." Because with me, my 
muse is all over the place. Sometimes I feel like writing HTTYD, 

Danny Phantom, Big Hero 6, or even freaking Walking Dead (though not 
on this website) ! But I've gotten private messages before, just on 
this story, with people telling me they absolutely adore this fic. 
They know who they are, and for that, I'm really grateful. And 
reviews are just as great! Without you guys, this story would be 
buried six feet under the grounda€"or, rather, my computer 
files . 

**Anyways, sorry for ranting. Here's the review replies! 

: D* * 



* *Crystallionl2 : * * Yay, Toothless is awesome! Thanks 


**Silver Wind 02:** haha, thanks! 


* *theawsomest 5 : * * Thank you (: Something tells me you'll love what 
I've got planned next. 

* *yesboss2 1 : * * Shhhhh, young grasshopper, it will all play outa€ | . xD 
In this chapter Hiccup reveals Toothless, though. 

**mc arno:** Super review! :D thx 


**ali5tvd:** Aw, thank you! Urn, I kind of skipped Hiccup's first 
flight with Toothless, but instead I included his flight with a 
different character. Sola. 


**razor95:** Wow, thank you! I love how you critiqued this story 
really well! Ok, I'll try to answer everything. First, for Hiccup's 
feelings when he returns, I'm planning on him acting a bit confused, 
with mixed feelings. One part of him will be cold, while the other 
will be trying to be forgiving. Because that's who canon Hiccup is, 
but with this plot, he'll be going through a lot of things. Unless a 
Berkian says something triggering to him, he'll be all right. He 
definitely won't be a pushover anymore, though! And wow, that 
training method sounds great! I didn't think of that. :o Maybe I 
could have Vali teach him about spiritual training, kind of like 
centering your core and stuff? As for the division of dragon riders 
in the army, yes, there will be. (: When it comes up. I'll re-list 
the Guardian ranks so that it's updated to where there's all the 
current positions, and then the dragon rider positions. And lastly, 
in this chapter, I introduced Sola. I didn't mean to compare her to 
Astrid so much o_o I just imagined her as a muscular blonde, with a 
fiery yet down-to-earth attitude. Again, thanks for the big review! 

: D 


* * zidankingdomkeeper : * * Thanks! But sorry, the time skip won't come 
for several chapters. When it does, though, you won't be 
disappointed! You'll realize why I'm dragging it out 

( : 


**Lauralkelley99 : ** Thx! And ugh, me too. I'm bordering Hiccstrid, an 
OC romance, or no romance at all. 

**Nadirose6366 : ** Hmm, that's a great question. I originally planned 
it all being packed into this single fanfiction, but I could always 
make a second one with a bunch of extras. What's your 
idea? 

* *DeathStrike5 9 : * * Thanks c: I have a feeling everyone's gonna want 
Sola x Hiccup after this chapter, lol . It was totally 
unintentional . 

* *Motherdrukker : * * Wow, thanks! Sadly, I didn't include the search 
party. Mainly 'cause I didn't think it was important if they wouldn't 
find anything. I wanted Hiccup to confess to Vali, so that's what I 
did. And I know! :D They shall be amazed when he 
returns ! 


* *FabinaForeverl 1 : * * Thank you! :D 



* *Uncle Joe5 6 : * * Ooh, thanks for the suggestions! For the romantic 
pairing, everyone is giving me mixed feelings XD I entered Sola in 
this chapter, so would you like her to be Hiccup's interest? Or did 
you have your own OC in mind with a different personality? Oh, and 
for Stoick and Hiccup's relationship, don't worry. I completely 
understand how Stoick feels. Hiccup doesn't hate his father, but 
feels a bit disappointed and hurt. Especially when Vali is showing 
him what it's like to have a true father figure. Once Hiccup's back 
on Berk, he won't have any bad feelings towards Stoick. 

: ) 


* *ScoreLaine : * * Wow, thank you :D Okay, Hiccstrid I'm still deciding 
on. Hmma€ | and for the compliments, lol, thank you! It means a lot, 
for real. And as for Hiccup and Toothless bonding, a LOT is gonna 
happen in the future that proves their friendship. 

**Drew Luczynski:** Thank you! And thanks for the advice c: I still 
have absolutely no clue what pairing I want, though. Lol oh well. 

I'll figure it out eventually. 

**Thearizona : ** Lol, ok, go enjoy your AC/DC! As for the summary of 
the time skip, was this okay? And sorry for the tailfin thing haha. I 
just thought it really makes their relationship stronger. But 
eventually Hiccup will create a tailfin which allows Toothless to fly 
on his own. 

* *Transf ormers 0:** Loving you! 

**write n wrong:** Lol, thanks! Oh yeah, Astrid and the gang are 
definitely going to apologize xD They need to learn their manners. 

And I'm eager to see them get into a fight. Lol, Hiccup's gonna end 
their poor souls. 

**xlight02 : ** Ta-da! Here's the next chapter :) Thanks! 

**Rose:** Thanks! :D Yeah, I'm kind of leaning towards Hiccup x OC . 
What about Sola? Would she be a good interest for Hiccup? She 
resembles Astrid a bit, but doesn't really care what people think, 
and doesn't judge much. 

* *Naga jewel :* * Thanks! :D 

* *RedHawkdude : * * Thanks mate :D 

**Toothless lover 13:** Sorry, but nope. I don't :/ Thanks! 

**Jj:** ooooooookay xD 

* *XxShadowDuskxX : * * Thank you! Ok, here's the answers for your 
questions. 1: Still deciding. Did you like Sola or do you want 
someone with a different personality? 2: The 6 years thing is a hint 
;) Muahaha. 3: Kind of both? I'll include the Red Death battle, of 
course, and then after that, it'll all be my own ideas. I don't think 
I'm gonna be adding Drago in this story. 

**Zeta warrior 16:** Thank you! :D Here's the next 
update . 


* *Michaelis Lawliet:** 


OKAY HERE YA GO 



* *To all the Guests:** Thanks for the reviews! :D 


**Thanks everyone!** 


End 
f ile . 



